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Rev. Mr. Langtry, who is particularly urgent in | 
this matter! Ofcourse he would volunteer at 
once to make a sacrifice, and like the monks of 
old deprive himself of joyous things that a sec- 


) culture, not given to disputes and vituperation; | 
re while I have never thought them all re- 


Around Town. 


In the Anglican Synod, I see that laymen 
d clerics have been discussing the propriety 
denominational Separate schools in which 
religion shall be a greater portion of the cur- 
riculum than at present. Some of the speakers 
seem to envy our Roman Catholic brethren the 
privilege of teaching their youth religion rather 
than arithmetic, and more catechism than 
reading. Ihave no doubt that in all sincerity 
ese gentlemen hold that every moral obli- 


peated instances in which he has figured to | the Sabbath day 
his disadvantage, are a scandal to the cause te | continent obs 
would have us believe is so near his heart. 
People are not prone to misjudge men wko 
undertake the work of the ministry unless 

they make professions utterly at variance with 
their conduct, but can we be expected to palli- 
| ate offences against commercial propriety when 
the man whois guilty of them is so violent and 
; denunciatory of other people who are probably 
making as earnest an effort to be good and to 
do good az he can be accredited with. 


laws, which nobody on this 
I believe in calling things 
| by their right name and admitting to an argu- 
ment nothing but that which is absolutely per- 
| tinent. As to where my Sympathies are on 
| ‘other religious questions,” I have expressed 
myself on very few of them, and with regard 
to those few the correspondent in question 
| is certainly far his reading. 
He says that ‘personal triend 
;0f an English secularist and irreligious 
adventurer,” a blasphemer, who held 


ligious, yet I believe it is generally admitted pele 
that the majority of them are religiously 
inclined. It cannot have escaped their | tion of Canada’s youth might blossom in the 
notice that other denominations consider | atmosphere of his learning and piety. 

them easy-going, not sufficiently inclined to 4 

evangelize, in fact rather disposed to preach It is useless for the Anglican Synod, the 
to those who come, than to go out into Presbytery or the Conference to imagine it 
the highways and by-ways to search for souls. | possible to ask the Statetotake charge of those 
Now, if every effort were being made and the | things in the spiritual realm of government, 
clergy oy reason of overwork in the hunt for] which are being neglected by the clergy. The 


astray in 


I am a 


etc., 
. 


1ity and political sin should be blamed upon 
a school system which fails to make the Angli- 
can Synod, and the principles thereof, the 
jinch-pin of the universe. When boys are 
rough and girls rude, these gentlemen deplore 
he decadence of good manners and the intro- 
duction of vandalism ; and nothing suggests 
self as a cause save the departure of parish 
iest-craft from the schools, while the 
toration of the 
tommy who made 
vou?” formula, prom- 
to such gentle 
nds the dawn of an 
era which is to be re- 
fulgent with manly 
honor and womanly 
ventleness. If we could 
hide ourselves from 
the results of previous 
experiments or find it 
mentally impossible to 
transpose sections of 
old-time humanity into 
midst, the shin- 
king and fagging, 
hard swearing, 
harder drinking and 
hardest variety of dy 
ing would not be fac- 
in the considera- 
tion of the religio- 
secular upbringing of 
fine old stock. As 
th present method 
of giving everybody a 
chance to know some- 
thing is far ahead of the 
ancient idea of keep- 
the majority from 
knowing anything, so 
the secular system of 
teaching secular things. 
themselves is pre 
ible to the preten- 
us idea of teaching 
everybody a little of 
rything by means 
1 system which at 
can only give the 
masses an almost 
thless glance into 
such matters as are 
versally admitted to 
be necessary and bene- 
ticial. 
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What do our An- 

an brethren desire 

o? Must the schoo!- 
aster wear a sur- 
plice? What is wrong 
with our public school 
system? Why should 
they seek to ruin it by 
dividing a community 
from which the Roman 
Catholics have a ready 
split off? I have writ- 
ten so much abu 
the protection of our 
school system that 
it seems absolutely 
ecessary to repeat 
iments which have 

unanswered, and 
ch seem to me unanswerable, and in favor of 
a secular school system in which good morals, 
decent manners and a good rudimentary edu- 
cation can be had, and must be had,if such 
such instruction is to be provided at the public 
‘ose. If in addition to this the various 
religious bodies wish to organize a national 
Sunday school system or a Saturday school 
of Catechism, let them go on and organize it 
hout trying to tear up and destroy tbe 
foundations of an educational system which, if 
left alone, will make illiteracy as rare in Can- 
ada as it is common in the trans-Atlantic 
nursery of Anglicanism. If our day schools 
are not good enough for people of aristocratic 
tendencies, there is no law to prevent the 
establishment of private and church schools, 
Where the teacher may wear a surplice and 
bishops’ gaiters can be put on the legs of all the 
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moment, my Anglican 
ther, let us reason together. You are 
anxious to have religion taught in public 
schools. You will admit that religion taught 
by an irreligious person is formalism so bald 
and distasteful that it must do harm rather 
than good. You will also admit that the 
Childish mind is even more apt than is the 
mind of maturity to institute comparisons be- 
tween the goodness of the thing taught and the 
badness of the teacher,and that the mature mind 
has been largely estranged from pious things 
by the notorious inconsistencies of professing 
Coristians, Moreover, you cannot deny that 
you find it difficult, that all the denominations 
tind it difficult to obtain a sufficient number of 
Self sacrificing, pious and God-fearing men to 
till the pulpits, then whence do you expect to 
Obtain a supply to stock your schools? I am 
very fond of the Anglican clergy. As a rule 
they are impressed with the idea that they 
must at least be gentlemen, men of dignity, 
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souls to save, found it impossible to look after 
the rising generation by parish methods, there 
might be some argument for delegating their 
powers to school teachers aud asking the State 
to undertake the principal portion of clerical 
labor. That the State should grant such a 
petition appears to me inconceivable, even 
though Roman Catholics have been permitted 
to segregate themselves, to the great dis- 


AN INTERESTING 


advantage of the nation. The separatist policy 
of the Roman Catholic church could not con- 
tinue in Canada were it not for the fatuous 
determination of Protestant clergymen to in- 
troduce religion into the public schools, though 
they know that they cannot agree amongst 
themselves or with the Catholic church as to 
what shall be taught. Being well aware that 
our public school system must be destroyed if 
denominationalism is introduced, these gentle 
men who insist upon its introduction are 
assuming a very grave responsibility. 

It is very unfair for one not impressed 
with the of religious teaching in 
the public school to rail against others 
who feel that it is mecessary in order 
to bring up our youth in godly fear, but 
we have a right to expect men who import 
these spiritual matters into our politics and 
insist upon laying such burdens upon the tax 
payer, to prove by their conduct that they are 
not simulating religious fervor while shirking 
parish duties. If these gentlemen have been 
in the habit of teaching night schools, of tak- 
ing advantage of the privilege accorded to them 
of giving religious instruction after school 
hours ia our public institutions, if they have 
been interested in season and out of season in 
the performance of their duty, we should all 
take off our hats tothem. What are the facts? 
Many of them do not go into aschoolhouse once 
a year, and by their whole conduct prove that 
their preaching in this respect is but a pretext. 
Would these archbishops and bishops, these 
professors and rectors e¢ al be willing, if Angli- 
can separate schools were established, to devote 
without extra charge three or four hours a day 
to teaching the children of their parishioners? 
I fancy I see his lordship the Bishop of Toronto 
solicitous as to the noses and ‘“ haviors,” the 
the catechism of a class in 
schoolroom, And then the 


wisdom 


grammar and 
an ill-smelling 
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| cation of the people, there will be nothing left 


| 


office of the spiritual guide, they are sometimes 
prone to think, is that of the guidance of gov 
ernments, I esteem it to bea matter of indi- 
vidual concern. These clerical gentlemen, 
though of inestimable value to the community, 
must find their field of usefulness in personal 
endeavor to better the condition of mankind, 
If it has come to the pass that synods and pres- 
byteries and conferences, largely made up of 


Maly 
i 


men who preach at so much per annum, en 
deavor to make their oflice a sinecure by insist- 
ing upon the State assuming the sp ‘ritual edu- 


for the people todo but to either aboiish the 
government which accepts such aresp)nsibility, 
or to stop the salaries of the clergymen for 
whom we would no longer have any use. But 
anticipating such a result is idle talk. The 
state has all it can attend to and more. 
The church on the other hand is only half 
attending to the duties which admittedly be- 
long toit. It would not be worth while enter- 
taining for a moment the thought that de 
nominational separate schools could be brought 
about in this country, were it not for the 
astoundingly large vote polled in favor of the 
idea at the recent meeting of the Synod. It is 
a discouraging thought that after having 
brought our school system to a state of perfec- 
tion envied by the rest of the world Roman 
Catholics, Anglicans and a clerical party made 
up of ali sorts of people seem to be conspiring 


to its destruction, 
* 


Those who may have thought that I was un- 
duly severe in my treatment of Sam Small 
will findin the following extract, taken from 
that excellent paper the Detroit Free Press, 
some harsher words than I ventured to use: 

Sam Small, whom certain impressionable persons made 
the president of a college at Utah, turns up as a defaulter. 
He is one of the class of mountebank religionista who 
travel over the country and frighten women into hysteria 
or insanity, without himself having any fitness for religi- 
ous work, in character, culture or conviction. He was 
coarse enough and gross enough on the platform, what he 
was in the class room cannot be conjectured. He was ill 
educated and not a gentleman, yet scores of scholarly men 
were passed by to give him the place because he was 
notorious. The misfortune which has followed is the 
natural succession of events. D 


* * 
It is a pity that Sam Small has not been more 
discreet in his financial dealings, for the oft re 


The other day when the Rey. Mr. Wilkinson 
came in to protest against what I had said 
about his services in the Auditorium, 
brought a letter addressed to the editor and 
attacking me, which he evidently desired 
to have published. I think clergymen have 
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the knack of frequently writing in 


be | 


Sunday evening services in the Academy of 
Music. It is very unimportant as to whether I 
; 4m a personal friend of whoever is referred to. It 
would not be improper for me to be on friendly 
terms with a heathen, unless the heathen ob- 
| jected, but as it happens I have not the honor 
of the gentleman’s acquaintance; I never saw 





a | him thatI am aware of, consequently could 


spirit which i srson:e r lite ’ i 
pirit which is more personal than polite, and | not have spoken to him or have become his 





PATIENT. 


while we can hardly hope for an angry man, ; 


no matcer whether he wears the cloth or not, 
to adhere very closely to the example of the 
meek and lowly Nazarene, yet we have a right 
to expect a careful adherence to tacts. 
reading over the letter with me Mr. Wilkinson 


ceased to desire its publication. Having, how- 


j ever, based a paragraph last week regarding | 


Brother Wiikinson’s work upon this communi 


| cation, I shall take the opportunity of utilizing | 
furnished me, | 
| the possession of 


afragment of the material he 
not asa reply noras an explanation, but as a 
text showing how easily men may misunder- 
stand one another and jump to false 
clusions. 

‘From his lay sermons it 


of late is easy to determine 


where his sympathies lie on Sabbath observance and other | 
English | 


religious 4 While all last winter an 
secularist and ‘irreverend adventurer,’ a personal friend of 
your correspondent, (i of mine), but no friend of the 
Christian Sabbath or the Christian Bible, held forth every 
Sunday evening 1n the Academy of Music and conducted 
irreligious meetings without a prayer, without a psalm, 
consisting of 
universally conceded to be unfit for Lord’s Day gatherings, 
followed by blasphemous utterances about the Christians 
God, this critic of other men’s religious convictions, this 


preacher of the gospel of humanity had not a word to say 


restions, 


recitations from secular 


in condemnation.” 

Now people may think it easy to tell where 
my sympathies lie on ‘‘ Sabbath observance and 
other religious questions.” I hope itis, I have 
made every effort to be plain. Surely they 
have not made the same mistake as that made 
by the clergyman whose letter is before me! 


* * 


Mr. Wilkinson in his letter rather sneers at 


my insistance on it being called the Lord’s day | 


instead of Sabbath. I called it that because 
that is what itis. It is not the Sabbath, and 
it never was. There are certain definite in- 
structions given the Christian world with 
regard to the observance of the Lord's day. 
There are other instructions with regard to 


After | 
| other people 


| selves? 


con- | 
Even the heathen doctrine of transmigration of 


| souls inculcates 


{ 
| a bappier future. 


plays which are | 


| donotdepend upon the catechism 


More- 
say, and 
not to 
I never 
infidel book 
infidel news- 
I never at- 
tended an infidel lec 
ture. It has hap- 
pened that I have not 
had agnostic compan- 
ions, nor have I 
to load upon 
my soul the doubts of 
others. I was unaware 
that such entertain- 
ments had been given 
in the Academy of 
Music. I saw re 
ports of such proceed 
ngs as my 
dent describes, in the 
newspapers. iiad I 
known such entertain- 
ments were in progress 
I should have at 
tended them. If, how 
ever, I had been made 
the text of the 
ing, I possibly 
have gone as 
case of Sam 
attack, 
sumed it might be wise 
for to 
unworthy 


familiar spirit. 
over, I may 
probably it 
credit, but 
an 
an 
paper: 


is 
my 
read 
nor 


so 


sought 


no 


ccrrespon- 


not 


even 
should 
in tke 
Smalls 
when I 


nre- 
pre 


me learn how 
a person I 
If. 


cireum 


should consider myst 
the 
stances I presume that 
the ordinary reader 
will acquit me of 

in 


Under 


par- 
ficeps minis the 
doings of thesecularist 
lecturer. In of 
what I have written 
on religious topics it 
should be unnecessary 
for to state 
general belief, and yet 
a clergyman 
es that he has 
NI 


view 


me my 
here 
who alleg 
read SATURI 
carefully, and 
his innuendoes proves 
that he misunder 
stands, one 
may believe in God, as 
I most certainly do, and 
in His Son and in the 
Scriptures, without 
having particle 
of orthodoxy as defined 


is 
AY H1 


by 


Surely 


every 


by councils of priests 
parsons, crammed 
Must 
I either believe in sab 


the 


ar 

wn my throat 
batarianism and 
be anathematized 
to intelligently and 


letter of the Mc aw or 
Is it impossible 
‘oascientiously b 
revelation h 


be a Calvinist 


saic 


for a man 


lieve in the good things that 


L 
fered without having to 


Must 


us, 


as 


we rejoice in hell for 


in order to enjoy heaven for our 


Surely 
that preach- 


For these reason 
ers would be more prudent if they permitted 
us to believe even as we can and be happy in 

No one can 
striving, per 


for it. 


ted faith 


ife without 


im! 
ina future 


ineffe: 


believe 
haps in a very tual way, to be fit 
the truth that in the passage 
goodness prepares the spirit 
habitation, a higher life, 
All I have ever written 
has been against the 
some clergymen seem enter 
they shall define views, 
limit faith, stretch my imagination and 
outrage reason. I presume if I were ever 
put in the position that I had to accept every 
thing that preachers say, or nothing, I should 


onward alone 


for a_ better 

orthodoxy 
that 
that 
m 


against 
belief 


tain, 


to 
my 
J 


my 


| choose the latter alternative ; but fortunately I 


for my know! 
edge of the Bible nor upon parsons for a picture 
of an ideal life, and I shall continue to think 
and write as seemeth unto me best, regarding 


| not the prejudices of sects nor the presbytery 
| nor the synagogue, but trying always to make 


as many people happy and as few miserable as 
possible ; striving never to say anything which 
has no good end as its purpose ; excusing noth- 
ing which should be reprimanded, even if the 
reprimand falls upon myself as it often must. 
We all have the privilege of saying the best 
things that move us to utterance, of having an 
ideal life to which ours may not conform, of 
even loving God ina far-off and shame-faced 
way, and thank this same good God that preach- 
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this province will go to pieces. It has been 
said to me that he would not accept such a 
position. He is not a good Conservative if he 


We all of us have enough honest doubts and | refuses. The country has no confidence in the 
fearful thoughts, without striving to increase | outfit behind Mr. Laurier. The majority have 
their nunber or their dread by seeking the | a positive and well grounded mistrust of the 
society or instruction of those who jeer and | men and an absolute fear of their vag ed But 
snicker when sacred things are mentioned. It | if Ontario is to b2 represented in Mr, Ab aes 
is right enough for us to preserve whatever cabinet by nobodies while the country is 
hu mble faith has lingered longest in the sterile governed by Nova Scotians and Quebecers, 
soil of this hard life. He is not a friend to his | there is no telling what the result may be 
fellowman who endeavors to uproot what little | either nationally or as a question of —o 
struggling growths of faith and hope have out- | politics. If we must sit in silence ‘ “se 
lasted the tempests of trouble. Yet we have | see the heads of (Qaebec factions fig 7 
a perfect right to insist that average intelli- | ing for supremacy and squandering 
gence shell be its own interpreter, that the | public funds in order to obtain it, then indee 
ecumenical councils of the intolerant churches | shall we have a right to believe that the Con- 


shall not force us into attitudes of seeming | servative party has been so long the wor- 
disbelief shipper of Sir John that now, its idol being 


dead, it is ready to follow offa red wagon and 


o e ° 
As to motives too, would it not be wise for frisk around the heels of strangers like a 


others than those specially ordained to the friendly puppy for the first time outside of its 
ministry to b3 let have som? mission in good- | master's gate. 


"f i i i fforts o i 
—— yp aeoys ae . pra ae Of course Quebec must be represented in the 
7 viakaiiont Liccactee while permit- Cabinet, and what is equally Teac <r 
ae ‘ ‘ those representatives must be watched an 
iscussion within reasonable and decent ° 3 : : 7 
a aoe it not be advisable for people to oS ee essai 
ion : + hat sidered e must have one 
—_ — ‘a oe oe fice page desayr the | William Ralph Meredith or somebody else. It 
ae es — "a an to offer no railing is not a question of personal preferment, it is 
— ee ah a faith of another. With | 9D of absolute necessity. It demands ee 
Sere : i » Mr. At is § enough 
the possibilities of conversing one with another a Sei ac aa oe 
io-politi i dari to believe ; oem 
ia ae Sa eee pene the state, | Without reinforcement from this province he 
Se eee of a general advocacy in will be utterly ineffectual in the future. The 
ee thi f thoughtfulness, reason - reorganized Cabinet must, like everything else 
pt. cpaagetrtoe te - : we havein Canada, be a compromise, but it 


ers cannot get between us and Him even with 
their portly and consequential presence. 
° 


satisfaction to live in a city of men who 
will cut off a few luxuries and even 


stint themselves in living to hold their 


property and stay with the trouble till it is 
over. It is this sort of stuff that builds a city 


and furnishes backbone to a country. I for 


one am proud of the city I live in, and of the 


hopefulness and determination of those who 


stand misgovernment and high taxes and 
hard times and give no sign but a muttered 
cuss word now andthen. Without doub‘ we 


are all in the same boat, and some of these days 
the fellows who are carrying the load will 
understand one another and stop a lot of the 
fool-business that has been making collar galls 
on all those who have had to tug the wagon 


up this long hill, 


Reverting to the sabbatarian question, I see 
the Methodist conference engaged itself on the 
Sunday milk problem, It is not apparent to the 
secular mind why a milk peddlar should be per- 
mitted to go about on the first day of the week, 
while the ice man is prohibited and the voice 
proclaiming ‘‘ fresh fish” and ‘’ bananos ” must 
be silent, The brethren made a startling kick 
when asked to take their tea without milk and 
feed their babies on water, but if I had a 
seat in the Sanhedrim I should demand that 


no fire be lighted and that the old-fashioned 
If we 


law be observed or else abolished. 


are to observe the Sabbath in Mosaic style let 
us observe it. I am willing to wear my over- 
coat in bed all day, give the hired girl a rest, 


and take cold food. Let us eat cold meats, 


drink cold tea, and shiver according to the 
Mosaic law, or else reorganize on the New 
Testament basis, comply with economic laws 


ableness, chasitabloncss, > Se eae ig ies must not be a compromise between Chapleau- |} which demand a day’s rest, fulfill the scriptural 
el ee ay Se oe a. ism and professional Protestantism. It must | injunction not to forsake the assembling of our- 
preteen pa ecepsi ee as a be the union of such forces as are led by | selves together, and quit pretensions which in 
aia id eee sit ciiniaions clean men like Sir John Thompson and W. R. | view of the lives and necessities of this con- 
tt , Meredith. The Conservative party must re-]|tinent and age are absurd. Someday we will 
en Ok than tie a se aa cognize this and not try to stay alive by truck- | get down to hard-pan on this question. It is 
successfu ‘ 
eae Se ee ak mae the Grits have him if they want nim; let him | merely one of sound sense and a right reading 
a = — Se ae a. ro have the Grits if he wants them. Suchadeal| of the Scriptures. When the Methodist 
sero ears ee a > i ‘a would be a horse trade between gypsies who | brethren kick at the prohibition of Sunday 
Se Se a ae es salen ee, ths cannot cheat one another. milk, we may expect to evolve a more satisfac- 
or prefe : ° 
rh of the Conservative party with such an + + tory basis by and by. Don, 
absence of shame that it is difficult to conceive 
of him conducting himselt hereafter like any- 
thing but the political brigand he is. Sir | 
Hector Langevin may have been crooked, but 
he has always had the decency t) at least make 
a pretence of virtue. What could we expect of | 
a man like Chapleau in the responsible position 
of Minister of Railways and Canals, who has 
no idea that a semblance of propriety, while not 
adorning a character, may partially conceal it ! 
-"s ‘ : | The cashier of the business office hands me a 
Why should Mr. Chapleau be so anxious to | nemorandum of the taxes that SATURDAY 
administer the department of Railways and Nicut pays, with a suggestion that the start- 
Canals? Must he have the patronage in order ‘ling increase made during the past year be 
to keep up with his rival Sir Hector whose | awelt upon, Without the addition of stock or 
hand isin the tillof Public Works? Of what | plant, the taxes have this year gone up twenty 
account to Canada are the personal ambitions | per cent., while the difference between ’89 and 
of these probably unclean p>liticians? Must we ‘90 was but six per cent. Taxes in Toronto 
inherit with the conquest of Qieb2e the feuds | jaye arrived at a point when, without personal 
of petty politicians, who followed by ahandfulof | ¢-yoality on the part of the majority of prop- 
parishes, imagine that all Canada should be at | erty holders, the payment of them will be 
their feet? Itis said that the department of | »,inous. As farasI can find out it requires 
Railways and Canals has been promised to this | twenty-five per cent. of an ordinary rental to 
Q 1ebec busybody. I for ae should be sorry tO | pay the taxes. If a house rents for two hun 
see such aman in possession of opportunities | dred dollars, the owner will have to use fifty 
for increasing his dangerous influence. I speak | gojlars to settle with the city. This sort of 
of his influence as dangerous for the simple thing cannot continue. 
reason that the man who demands spoils for ee 
himself and his following has not a patriotic | The defeat of recent by-laws has added to 
but sinister motive, and the affairs of this | these taxes, and the Esplanade difficulty hav- 
country can not be administered to elevate | ing been settled after a most harassing strug- 
such men or to “ene. such nce pac il gle, I would urge that when the by-law ask- 
hood for the personal ftiends of Mr. Cheplean, | & for the money is submitted, the ratepayers | The invited guests were Br, and. Mrs 
: : ‘ gh the railways have | Frank Anglin, Mr. Abbott, Mr., Mrs. and Miss 
nor our canals constructed to make it possible | heen and are, in hogaish partnership to givethe | Binting, Mrs. Brouse, sr., Mr., Mrs. and 


for him to swagger about Ottawa as either the | city the worst of it, yet the settlement is as good oe ee — — Peg my . 
head of his race or the champion of his re- as we shall get, and for the money that isdonated pov =) cad aie Meee Biake, Misa oes 


ligion, there will be an asset which in the near future | Mr. and Mrs. Bristol, Mr. and Ms, 


oust farexceed theamountof debenturesissued | Bsines, Rev. and Mrs. Wrong, Mr. and Mrs, 


Without doubt Mr. Chapleau is the greatest | tg obtain it. I have seemed to man Walter Barwick, Miss and Mr. Burton, Mr. 
t 3 y people ; e 
orator in Canada, yet we cannot forget that | and Mrs. Dunsford, Mr. Dudgeon, Mr. Drake, 


; offensively partizan in opposing the methods | Captain and Mrs. Maclougal, Mr. and Mrs. 
orators are not always patriots. Indeed, those | ang demands of the railways, but it has been | Theo. Brough, Mr., Mrs. and Mr. J. and Miss 
skilful in tuning their voice and modulating clearly demonstrated that a truckiing council roo. ere 7 = oo". ra and Mrs, 
: . ‘1s in | A ‘ . u vy, » 4 ° 2 
their utterances are le ast apt to be honest in | and a spineless executive cannot compete with ia gc Mew Sena Mr a aoe yond 
the expression of their thoughts. With the | tne attorneys of the railroads. The Citizens’ | Gilmor, Mr. and Mrs, Xobert Gilmor, Mr., Mrs. 
knowledge that tneycan work upon thehuman | Committee, the Trades and Labor Council, the = at ree Mr. and Mrs. Vincent Greene, 
heart and sway the masses as they will, comes Tr: , t tatchi r.and Mrs. Greene, Mrs, Alexander Gibson 
i ination to utilize this impression able moan’ o Trade, have all been watching the Mr. Benedict. Mr. F. Coulson, the Misses Mor. 
& determination to pee, PEAS ee eee committee. They have dune work that they | timer Clark, Miss Crookes. Rev., Mrs. and Miss 
material to their own ends. The a | will not be willing to doover again. The best al Mr. and Mrs. Clarkson, Mr., Mrs. and 
words of a man who has lived a life of honor | tha+ can be done has been do Tt will Miss D Alton McCarthy, Mrs. Fitzzibbon 
ey ee will be Mrs. and Miss Cumberland, Mr. and Mrs. Cro- 


The press of Quebec is doing much to make 
Sir John Thompson an impossibility by harp- 
ing upon Ontario objections to his religion. 
With Mr. Meredith Sir John will be accept- 
able. All this province wants is not to be left 
out either in brains or representative ideas, 
We will fo'low our chosen man in any govern- 
ment. We will follow no government in 
which a man having our confidence is not 


| strong. 





Social and Personal. 





The social event of this week has been the 
wedding of Mr. Harry Brock and Miss Maude 
Cawthra. The marriage service took place 
on Tuesday afternoon at two o'clock, Canon 
Dumoulin performing the ceremony. Miss 
Cawthra’s bridal gown of duchesse satin was 
trimmed with Brussels lace, flounces of which 
were caught up with lovely clusters of flowers. 
Her jewels were a tiara of opals, pearls and 
diamonds, and the bridegroom’s gift of a dia- 
mond. Her maids, the Misses Helena, Edith 
and Grace Cawthra, and Miss Muriel Brock, 
wore white surah trimmed with French lace, 
white girdles, and brooches of pearl bars, with 
the bride's initial in diamonds, gifts of the 
groom. After the register was signed, Mr. and 
Mrs. Brock and the bridal party held a recep- 
tion at Yeadon Halli, the residence of the 
bride’s father. The hosts of guests tried even 
the capacity of this, one of the stately homes of 
Toronto, but as the afternoon passed and cool 
breez*s moderated the excessive heat, the 
music-laden and flower-scented air was full of 
merry voices and good wishes. The bridal 
gifts were displayed upstairs, and were mag- 
nificent. Mr. and Mrs, Brock left at 415 for 
an extended tour throughout the eastern 
States, and are not expected back in Toronto 
for at least a month. 


| 
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ling toa gaudy showman like Chapleau. Let | not a matter of heresy or agnosticism. It is- 


should move the heart, but the skilled | ¢ojjy to expect better terms when the watch 
tones and artistic use of the tremulo stop,while dogs, tired by protracted vigilance, go tosleep. 
moving us in admiration, should be powerless | while we may be sick of ourselves and our 
to make us forgive a career such as that of | -ylers that we have to accept the ter us offered, 


Monsieur Chapleau. He has a following, he | 7 repeat that it would be the height of folly to 


has a knife, he has an ambition ; if he be given | 4, further and fare worse. By all means let 
tne department of Railways and Canals he will | the money be voted and preserve our water 
bave patronage and power. Is it for the good | front, The land is worth the money and we 
of Canada that his demands be complied with? | will make money out of it. 


While watching the formation of the Cabinet 
and anxious as Conservatives have been to see 


I have been making some inquiries amongst 


the late Premier’s policy carried out, we may | men who are carrying land in Toronto as to 
have been over eager to see this man brought | whether aftera coup'e of years of hard times 
into line. Now that there is a breathing spell, | jy general business and stagnation in real es- 
we should all of us inquire what his conduct | tate. the ordinary holder is likely to be able to 
means, hang on and pay his interest and taxes. I have 
“+ | not heard cf an instance where the owner of a 
It is said that D Alton McCarthy would | piece of land has been forced to give up 
accept nothing but the premiership. The his holding. As arule, men who have invested | 
other provinces will never know how glad are making a living and only put their savings | 
O itario would have been to see the strong, | into property. ‘To pay their dues they have te 
clean hand of the member for North Simcoe at | jive m ore frugally than ever before, but with 
the helm. His time has not yet come, may praiseworthy grit they have reduced their ex 
never come in the sense of being politically penses and are putting up their margins like 
popular at O:tawa, He is already powerful, | jittle men. This line of conduct is all that is 


and his powercannot be shaken while headheres | needed to tide Toronto through these tight 


to the great principles he has so ably advocated. | times. There are at least ten thousand men in 
[t matters little to a man of that sort whether business for themselves or earaing a salary, 
he be premier or private member. His place is | whose eve ry spare dollar is being banked on 
great, nis influence bounded only by the possi- | the idea that Toronto bas a future, that any 


ips te ama till t : = 
bilities of a clean and brilliant mind, man who holds land here will make money out 


|} of it. Croakers cannot hurt us if we believe in 


"he ofr j ' » fact £ r i | r . 

The G/obe is harping on the fact that Ontario | ourselves. There will be no crash when every 
: } + 29 j At , . : P 
is almost unrepresented in Mr, Abbott's cabi institution and individiua! hangs on to his hold 
ne Sir John never saw fit to introduce a ing and makes the same prophecy with regard 


clever man from this province. 1 do not 
emphasize this point in criticism of his policy, * 
for he was too well versed in the ways What I say about this is not simply my own 
of the world to ask any rival to sit on the| private opinion. I have hunted through real 
throne with him, and any man with what Mr. | estate oflicves and loan societies to find out, and 
Chapleau cails a ‘‘following” from Ontario] the result makes me proud of Torontonians, 
must be either premier or the rival of the | They can be pinched, they are being pinched. 


to the result, 








zier, Mr. and Mrs. Crawford, Mr., Mrs. and 


Misses Chad wick, Missand Mr. Dumov.lin, Miss 


Cousens, Mr. and Mrs, Allan Cassels, Mr. and 
Mrs. Alfced Cameron, Mr. B. Cronyn, Mr., Mrs, 
and Miss Campbell, Col., Mrs. and Miss Daw- 
son, Capt. and Mrs. Delamere, Mr. and Mrs, 
Gibson, Mr. and Mrs. Raynard Gamble, Mr. 
and Mrs. Stephen Heward, Mrs., Miss and 
Mr. Hoskin, Mrs. Miss and Mr. Perey Hodg ns, 
Messrs. Hart, Miss Howitt, Mr., Mrs. and Miss 
Hlimsworth, Major Harrison, Mrs. and the 
Misses Rutherford, Mr. and Mrs. Bruce Har- 
man, Mrs. and Miss Hector, Mr. and M°s. J, 
Ince, Mr. and Mrs. Jarvis, Mr. ana Mrs, 
Stephen Jarvis, Mr. Frank Jones, Mr. and 
Mrs. Edgar Jarvis, Mr Joseohs, Mr, and Mrs, 
J. K. Kerr, Mr. and Mss. K ty, Mr. and Mrs, 
Lindsey, Mrs. Leigh, Rev. J. P. Lewis, Mr. 
and Mrs. Langmuir, Mr. and Mrs. I.-ach, the 
Mis+es Munroe, Mr. Martland, Mr. and Mrs. 
Mctfat. Mr., Mes. and Miss Moffat, M-. and 
Mrs. Morrison, Mr.. Mrs. and Mss Muntz, 
Mr. and Mrs. Bruc: Mac lonald, Mr. 
and Mrs. McKenz'e, Mr.. Mes. and 
Mss Mason, Justice and Mrs. MacMahon, Mr, 
and Mrs, Campbell M wedonald, Mr. Matthews, 
Mr. Blackwooc, Mr. and Mrs. Me Murrich, the 
Misses McCutcheon, Mrs. McMaster, Mr. and 
Mrs. McKay, Mr. and Mrs. Murray, Dr. and 
Mrs. Nattrass, Mr. and Mrs. S. Nordheimer, Mr. 
and Mrs. A. Nordheimer, Judge and M-s, O ler, 
Mr., Mrs, and Miss Parsons, Mr. and Mrs. A. 
G. Piummer, Mr., Mrs. and tne Misses Pope, 
Mr. J. Pauw, Mr. Grant Ridou’, Mr., Mrs. and 
Miss D. Riiout, M:ssrs. Robinson, D.. and 
Mrs. Ross, Dr. and Mrs. Riordan, Mrs., Miss 
and Messrs. Small, Mr. and Mrs. John Small, 
Miss Boulton, Mr. and Mrs, Go!ldwin Smith, 
Col, and Mrs. Sweay, Mrs and the Misses Sey 

mour, De, and Mrs. Snelling, Mr. C Stinson, 
Bishop and Mrs. Sweatman, Mrs. and the 
Misses Skae, Col. Biker, Mrs. and Miss G 

Searth, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Larrat Smith, Dr. 
and Mrs. Spragze, Mrs. and Miss Sullivan, 
Hon. Frank and Mrs, Smith, the Misses Smith, 
Mrs. Strachan, Mr. and Mrs. G. Torrance, Dr, 
and Mrs. Thorburn, D*. and Miss Thorburn, 
Mr. and Mrs. Temple, Mr. and Mrs. P. Todd, 
Mrs. Vankoughnet, Mr. and Mrs. A. Vankongh- 
net, Mrs, and the Misses Arthurs, Mr. and Mrs, 

Alexander, Mr, and Mrs C. Baines, Mr., Mrs., 
Mr. and Miss Boultbee. Mrs.. Miss anu Mr. 
Bickford, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Brock. Mrs. Mey 


premier. Mr. Meredi*h is the only man inthis | It would be useless as well as indecent to | rick Banks, Mr. and Mrs. Gordon B-o wn, Mr. 


province who has the magnetism and capacity | lie about the situation, but they are com'ng | 
of a leader, Uuless he goes to O:tawa, and |} through it as people seldom come through | 
that too before another session, his party in| trouble. Nobody is weakening. Isn't it a 


and Mrs. B-owne, Mrs. Bendelari, Mr., Mra. 
and Miss Beatty, Mr. and Mrs Edward Blake, 
Mr, and Mrs. G. T. Blackstock, Mr. and Mrs, 
Bunting, Judge and Mrs. Burton, Mr. and | 








In all the newest shades. 





Mr., Mrs., Mrs. H. and Miss Drayton, Canon 
and Mrs. Dumoulin, Mr. and Mrs. Dividson, 
~ / 
JUST ARRIVED 
Mrs. W. A. Sean Dr. -_ — crn Bo eat 
and Mrs, Vernon Payne, Mr. and Mrs. Perciva 
Ridout, Mr., Mrs, and’ Miss Richards, Hon. 4-Bt. Swede Gloves 
Barclay, Mr. and Mrs, G. S. Cotter, Mreand 
Mrs. Thomas Hobson, Miss Perkins, Col., Mrs. 
Burnside, Sir John and Lady Kennaway, Mr. 
and Mrs. G. S. Colmer, Miss Somerset, Sir 


Mrs. Alexander Cameron, Mr. and Mrs. C. e ® 
Cockburn, Mr. and Mrs. J. Crowther, Mrs, 
Crowther, sr., Mr. and Mrs. Coulson, Mr., aris | Ove OPA 
Mrs. and Miss Cawthra, Mr. and Mrs, Mortimer 
Clarke, Miss Cattenach, D-. Theo. Covernton, 
Dr. and Miss Covernton, Mr. and Mrs, Cosby, 
e 
the Misses Dupont, Col. and Mrs. Fred Denison, AS; 
Col.G.and Mrs. Denison, Mr. and Mrs.C.Grasett, 
Dr. and Mrs. Grasett, Mr. W. O. Howland, Mrs, . 
Fred Jarvis, Col. and Mrs. Kirkpxtrick, Mr. ZY2 
and Mrs. Barnard, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Monk, "MU ta” 
Mrs. Angus and Miss Morrison, Mr. and Mrs. 
Manning, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Macdonald, Mr. 
and Mrs. Mulock, the Misses Mulock, Mr. and 
John and Mrs. Robinson, Dr. and Mrs. Rver- 
son, Mr. Gooderham, Mr. T. G. Blackstock, Dr. 
— “r borg ~ ee —— 7 7 M it F s d GI 
and Mrs. T. Tait, rs rs, Miss and Mr. 
gh LE reche ae a ey Mr. ak osquitaire wede oves 
Mrs. Wallbridge, Mrs, and Miss Young Mr. and | peari Grey, Heliotrope, Butteroup and New Mode shad 
. — A and a ee ee 7 ney a ” 
Tudor, r., Mrs. and Miss Mills, Mr, ° ° 
S. Mills, Mr. Victor Cawthra, Mr. and Mrs. GLACE GLOVES, for Ladies and Misses 
and the Misses Dillon, Mr. and Mrs. Bonner, ’ 
M-:. and Mrs. Crookes, Mrs. Boyd, Mr. and Special Lines in Gentlemen's Gloves 
Mrs. W. Ince, jr.. Mr. and Mrs. Myles, Mr. for Riding and Walking 
William Morris, Canon Mulock, Mrs. Gilroy, 
Miss Crowther, Mrs. Johnson of Cayuga, Mrs, —— 
O-vris, Mr. and Mrs, James Cotter, Mrs, Austin, 
Baroness De Robicourt, Baroness De St. Didier, 
Me. and Mrs. S. Blake, Chief Justice and Lady 
m 8 : 

Aen -_, Lady reer ak a, Mrs, 

awkins, rincess Schahowskoi, rincess 
Caraman Caimay, Mr. Leach, George Sand- 11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 
field Macdonald, Dr. Osborne, the Misses Low- 
den, Mr., Mrs. and the Misses Mills, Mrs. 
Gates, Mrs. Simons, Miss Mills, Mrs. Noxon, 
Mes. Gzorge Brown, Major and Mrs, Van Dyk, 
Mrs. and Miss Websley Perry, M*. and Mrs, 


Houston, Mrs. and Miss Hawkins, Mrs. and 
the Misses Rowland, Mrs. Bushby, Miss Bush- 
by, Mr. G. Burton, Mr. W. G. Burritt, M-. C. 
Dixon, Count and Countess de Tocqueville, Sir 
David and Lady Macpherson, Mile. LeRoy, 
Miss M. Brock, Miss G. Brock, Mr. R. Brock, 
Mle. Schweiszer, Sir Roderick Cameron. 
* 


The following is a list of presents: Mr. and 
Mrs. J. Cawthra, Doulton dessert service ; Miss 
Grace Cawthra, Doulton cream jug and sugar 
basin; Mr. and Mrs. F. Wyld, Doulton fruit 
dish : Mr. John Hay, Doulton candelabra; Mrs. 
Campbell Wallbridge. pair of Doulton candel- 
abra; Mr. and Mrs, R. Cassels, Doulton vase; 

~and Mrs. Herbert Mason, Doulton vase; 
Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton Cassels, Worcester 
vase; Miss Ejith Cawthra, embroidered sofa 
cushion; Mr. and Mrs, Cockburn, case tea- 
spoons, sugar sifter and tongs; Mrs. H. 
Cawthra, cheque, pearl brooch, case of cutlery 
and silver card case, sewing machine, dinner 
service, tea service, cake basket; Mr. H. 
Cawthra, cheque. pear! necklace, case of dessert 


E have pleasure in an- 
nouncing that we are 
now sole agents for the 
celebrated 
BEHR BROs. PIANOS 

of New York, 
STECK PIANOS 

of New York, 
DUNHAM PIANOS 

of New York. 


We have in stock a fine assortment 





of the best Uprights of these cele- 
brated makers. Also a tine stock of 
the now famous New Scale Dominion 
Pianos. 

Intending buyers, both in Toronto 


Knives, case of fish knives ; Mr. Victor Cawthra, and outside points, will do well to 
strawberry bowl and ladle; Mr. and Mrs Tait, call on or write us for prices and 
salad bowl; Miss Helena Cawthra, sardine ; : : 

case, set of Dickens’ works ; Mrs. Young, silver catalogues before deciding on any 


salt ceilars; Miss Young, cream jug and sugar 
basin; Mr. Jack Cawthra, oxydised smelling 
bottle; Miss F. Cawthra, glass flower vase; 
Miss R. Boultbee, glass flower biske’; 
Mr. W. Morris, marmalade jir; Mr. H. 
Drayton, oxydised card receiver; Mr. and 
Mrs. J. Crowther, silver candelabra; Mis 
M. G. Cawthra, photo frame and mats; 
Dr. Theo. Covernton, lace handkerchief; Mrs. 
Gilroy, blotting book; Mile. Le Roy, work; 
Mr. and Mrs. Barnard, silver crumb tray and Bed 
scoop; Miss A. Crummer,. crochet «ounter- 


As aia cartanee wericoe Soc |()N Ye billows people | 
Why are you bilious ? 


Doulton vase; Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Macdonald, | 
tall vase Worcester; Mr. and Mrs, Marcus | 

Black Pills for b'lious people will 
effectually cure you 


other make of pianos. 
DOMINION PIANO 
AND ORGAN CO. 


Warerooms : 68 King St. West. 


Smith, brass and alabaster standing lamp; 
Mr. and Mrs. James Austin, silver side dish; | 
Mrs. and the Ms3es Arthurs, silver dish; 
Mrs. Crowther, silver dish; Mr. and Mrs. 
Crawford, silver breakfast dish; Miss L. 
Brock, embroidered afternoon tea cover ; Mr. 
W. I. Brock, silver tea pot; Mr. R. Brock, 
silver and china tea tray; Miss Gertrude 
Broex, silver sugar basin; Miss Muriel Brock, 
silver cream jug; Mr. and Mrs. Jermyn, 
Doulton flower stand; Mr. and Mrs. Cecil 
Gibson, Hungarian china jardiniere ; Mr. and 


Fitch, ‘silver cake ‘backers Mr’ Scat, | MCARTHUR’S DRUG STORE 
cheque; Miss Perkirs, tcast rack; Mr. H 


Brock, diamond and sapphire star; Miss 230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter 
Bessie Macdonald, embroidered satin cushion; 


Major Starke, carriage clock; Mr. and 

Mrs Hearle, mirror in oxidised frame; TORONTU, HAMILTON & MONTREAL 
Mr. and Mrs. Alexander, silver stand with 
cream jug and sugar basin; Mr. Burritt, des- POPULAR PASSENGER STEAMER 
s:rt knives and forks; Mr. and Mrs, J. Fair® 


biirn, silver teaspoons; Dr. and Mrs. O'Reilly, Y 
oxidized silver basket; Miss Howitt, photo 

frame; Mr. and Mrs. Cox. game set; Mra. x 

Wallis, brass kettle and stand; Mr. and Ms, JOUN T. TOWERS, Master, 


Coulson, Doulton vase; Miss M Mills, sofa | Leaves Hamilton 10a m., Toronto 4 p.m., every Saturday 
cushion; Mr. smd Rts, James Mills, cliver |,” gus tem Manion, Ge; turn, Gis, tarctom 
rene oT ae 7. Boyd, en table Toronto, $7 50; return, $14." For freight or passage apply 

order; Mrs. E. Bickford, silver salt cellars; | to w. A’GEDDES, 69 Yonge Street, Toronto, or at Geddes’ 


Sir David and Lady Macpherson, Doulton vase ; | Wharf. 


Mrs oo Banks, ee ave aoe oe ate ae ee eee 
service ; Captain and Mrs. Tidswell, picture; 
_— ar net, we = photo Netherlands Line 
rame; Mr. an rs. s whe rock, piano; 

Mrs. and Miss Roberts, china sugar jar and Wednesdays and Saturdays from New York 


silver spoon ; Mr. and Mrs. Hobson, china jar; Pari 31 i 
; > jpeg abner ’ 8 in 3} hours from Boulogne. Col , Berlin, &., 
Mr. and Mrs. LeMesurier, Indian silver salt | ©? °°" "tre wmn—« ae 


cellars; Mrs. Snelling, Beaten silver sugar THE RHINE ROUTE 


sifter; Mr. and Mrs. Payne, Indian bell 


(Benares work); the Misses Maggie and Katie/ BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Mills, floral candlestick ; Miss Rowand, glove we ‘ 
sachet; Mrs, Gates, photo frame; Mrs. F Roont, 1) Feuge Sires, Soreme 


Jarvis, b»ok of selected paintings from Paris 
salon of 1889; Mr. and Mrs. Augustine Foy, 
silver and mother o’ pearl knife rests; 
Dr, and Mrs. Grasett, Benares goblet; 
Mrs. Crozier, Staffordshire jug: Mrs. 


Gordon Jones, silver table bell; Mr. and 
Mrs. Percival Ridout, silver gilt spoon; Miss 
Richards, marmalade jar; Mrs. Brouse, Doul- 
ton vase; Mr. and Mrs, William Brouse, 
The GEM Freezer is the simplest, neatest, 
most convenient and satisfactory for family 
use, anit’ the cheapest Ice Cream Freezer 
of estab'ish:d reputation. or making 





SOLD ONLY AT 




















Doulton vase; Mr. and Mrs. Monk, silver soup 
tureen; Mrs. John Langmuir, glove and hand- 


(Continued on Paye Twelve.) 





JACKSON'S POINT |sessearsi. Wares, (088 FROZ 8 
DESSERTS i: has no equal, 
LAKE SIMCOE Sizse—2 qt., 3q*., i q'.,6q%., 8 qt, lq, 14 qt. 
This f.vorite resort is being made more attractive than 
ever. The hotel has been refitted, the grounds have been \ \ 
laid out anew, six new cottages are ready to be let, lots can 
be had fora trifle, a planing mill is on the ground, avd 
material for building can be had for half of city prices. 
S-eamer K endrick connects with Barrie, Orillia, Bradford | 
and Beaverton. Direct train connection via Midland (LIMITED) 
Riilway to Jackson’s Pviot twice daily. Summer tickets . ° ° 
for fifty miles at commuted rates. Cor. King and Victoria Stree‘s 


App’'y for terms, etc., -W. 3. RAMSAY, 


Sutton West. 


TORONTO 


HOT WEATHER DISHES 

is a book designed to help housekeepers keep cool in hot weather. 
You need not iret or worry about the table. I.verything is all planned 
out for you. Here is an attractive array of pleasant, delightful, whole- 
some things, ready for serving up. Of course you must do the cook- 
ing. But that’s a small item when the book tells how. Follow direc- 
tions and you'll come out all right. Seventy-five cents in cloth. Send 
money to us and we will pay the postage. 


JAMES BAIN & SON 


Society Stationers King Street East, Toronto 
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trouble this clever head has accomplished. 





Between You and Me. 


which moved 





oe all intended. 
De. Emma Ryder, a lady physician, is the 
writer, and her piteous and pathetic story of 
the death in life led by the “little wives of 
India’ made me realize why people in the 
missions have been working so zealously to 
have the child marriages of India discontinued, 
I have dreamed of these tortured, patient little 
martyrs until I feel I should love to hammer 
some Indian husband until I could hammer 


no longer ! 
e 


Dr. Ryder says: ‘If I could take my readers 
with me on my round of visits for one week, 
ind let them behold the condition of the Little 
Wives, it would need no words of mine tosend 
you forth crying into this wilderness of sin. If 
you could see the suffering faces of the little 
girls, who are drawn nearly double and who 
will never be able to stand erect ; if you could 
see the paralyzed limbs that will not again 
move in obedience to the will; if you could 
hear the plaintive wail of the little sufferers 
as, with their tiny hands clasped, they beg you 
to ‘make them die,’ and then turn and listen 
to the brutal remarks of the legal owner with 
regard to the condition of his property ; if you 
‘ould stand with me by the side of the little 
leformed dead body, do you think it would re- 
juire long arguments to convince you that 
there was a deadly wrong somewhere, and that 
some one was responsible for it? A man may 
be a vile and loathsome creature; he may be 
blind, a lunatic, an idiot, a leper, or diseased 
in a worse form; he may be fifty, seventy, ora 
hundred years old, and may be married to a 
vaby or a girl of five or ten, who positively 
sathes his presence, but if he claims her she 
must go,and the English law for the *‘ Restitu- 
tion of Conjugal Rights” compels her to re- 
main in his power, or imprisons her if she re- 
fuses. There is no other form of slavery on the 
face of the earth that begins with the slavery 
is enforced upon these little girls of India,” 


Don has stolen my thunder for I had intended 
speaking a word about the teachers who are 

»mirg from all parts of North America to our 
onvention next month. But { do hope there 
will be enough hospitable hearts and pleasant 
sbiding places in our rather slow-moving midst 
‘o tind a place for every male and female peda- 
zogue—and to send far and wide over the 
eighboring republic the cheerful fact that 
Toronto people aren't as stiff and pokey and 
insociable as some of our smarter cousins over 


*he line imagine, 
7. 


The Humane Society have got a feather in 
heir hats now. Queen Victoria nas desired 
‘he Duke of Portland to order the official once 
emoved to arrange that the use of the check 
rein be discontinued on her majesty’s steeds, 
She may be going to utilize the discarded 
irticles to keep her own First and Naughtiest 


norder. He needs it! 
* 


W bat do vou think that reckless man Labou- 
here remarked in his usually sensible and 
trenchant paper, London Truth, last week’ 
He said that Imperial Federation was a silly 
raze, and went on heaping up trouble for him- 
selt by remarking that in the colonies a man is 
politically lost if he accepts a knighthood. 
Perhaps, but one can hardly believe him so 
venighted, he had never heard of that knight 
who was lost to his country last Saturday 
1ight week, but whose acceptance of his title 
1ad not at all the disastrous effect Labouchere 
nsists upon. A good many colonials who are 
10t at all as cleveras this smart journalist, 
‘ould give him pointers on both his little | 
lepartures in the paragraph from which I have 


, 


juoted—n’est ce pas : 


I see that some clever inventor has patented 
in improvement in sewing machines—whereby 
1 whole spool of thread takes the place of the 
ittle bobbin. What a saving of time and 


I saw a lovely sky at five o'clock on Thurs- 
lay morning of last week. In the west fright- 
‘ul, angry banks of thunder clouds, in the east 
. gracious sunrise, straight over head in gray 
rain-dashed vapors, a double rainbow. I was 
starting, in reckless determination not to lose 
the reward of turning out at such an unearthly 
hour, for a short tour on the wheel, when, 
half a block from home came a crash and a 
‘lash, and a very reckless turning, and a very 
frantic pedaling, and a discarded ‘‘ Byke” upon 
the boulevard, and a thoroughly scared rider 
on the sofa begging to have the curtains drawn 


‘lose before the next flash ! 
* 


A correspondent has written to me for a list 
of perfectly unobjectionable French novels for 
her own girlish reading, and I nave had quite 
a time in selecting a dozen which come under 
her heading. I thought of several which I had 
found in our library and put their names down 
hastily, but on reconsidering in the light of 
her eyes, my unthinking choice, I found only 
two that I was sure would pass muster. 
Would any kind puritan help me in the selec- 
tion of afew more? for I can’t take time to 
read them myself. I know a number of our 
people have read all that our library contains 
in the way of French literature and much 
more besides, and if they will recommend one 
or more of these books I shall be so much 
obliged, 





Talking of the library reminds me that I 
saw in the papers lately a complaint that some 
one had been mutilating the fashion papers 
and magazines. There are such mean creatures 
in this world that they would steal from a free 
library! Well, I used sometimes to complain 
wher I came upon a page in some pet magazine 
spotted with butter and stuck with crumbs, 
where some one had evidently been simultane- 


HIS week in 
looking over 
the Hlome 
Maker, a de- 
lightful wom- 
an’s magazine 
edited by 
Jennie June, 
I came across 
an article 


me to a degree 
I had not at 


* 
Some addled correspondent 


several Western papers. 


yard Kipling has not written enough yet. 
Lapy Gay, 
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Hardly Commendable, but Eminently 
Successful, 


Mrs. Budleigh—Must you go so soon, Mama? 
Can't you stay to dinner? 

Mrs. Budleigh’s Mother—I should like to, my 
dear ; but I really can not endure the smoke 
from your gardener’s pipe. It’s enough to suf- 
focate one ! 
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Mr. Budleigh—That il do, Michael—you may 
zo back to the stable—here’s the fifty cents I 
promised you.—Puchk, 


Choice Cut Roses 
Of every p ypular variety. Other 
seasonable flowers also always on 
hand. We can ship cut flowers to 
any part of Ontario and Quebec 





| with perfect satety, as we have let- 


ters from our numerous patrons in 
Various parts congratulating us for 
prompt delivery and excellent con- 
dition of the flowers upon arrival. 


S. TIDY & SON 


THE FLORISTS 
164 Yonge Street - Toronto 


Tel. — Greenhouses, 3057; Store, 2089 








THE AMERICAN CORSET & DRESS REFORM CO, 
316 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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AND 
DRESS REFORM WAISTS 


Perfect substitute for 
Plaster Jacket. 


Sample bottle ‘‘ BLUSH OF ROSES” for the complexion 
gratis. 


Jenness-Miller P. F. Bodice 
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THE POINT FARM SUMMER RESORT 
NEAR GODERICH, ONT 

Will be open for business on June 20. Its special features 

are pure air, genuine country lite and perfect safety for 

children. The beach is exceptionally fine, and the bathing 

both healthful and free from danger. A beautiful mineral 

sprinz, whose waters contain medicinal properties, is an 

additional advantage. For particulars and terms address 
the proprietor, J. J. WRIGHT, Goderich, Ont. 


started the 
rumor in an American paper that Mark Twain 
was dead, and the story has been repeated in 
Our bad-tempered 
editor has just solemnly expressed himself to 
the effect that Mark Twain’s duty isto die, 
that the veracity of the press may be sus- 
tained. But, apart from the unkindness of 
dooming this very lively man to sudden dis- 
s lution on the eve of a lovely European tour, 
would even such a sacrifice accomplish such a 
Herculean task? Has not the naughty news- 
paper brought sighs to our lips and tears near 
our eyes by brazenly asserting this week that 
India’s stray story teller, Rudyard Kipling, is 
succumbing to that dread disease consumption 
when he is only “ played out from over work.” 

You who have laughed over Mulvaney and 
wept over the life and death ‘‘ without benefit 
of clergy,” and appreciated the strong points 
in unexpected corners where ‘the light that 
fails” shines, will agree with me that Rud. 
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ously feeding body and mind, but only once 
did I catch a pilferer, and only just in time 
too. With her penknife she had deftly severed 
three sides of the little poem, and you should 
have seen her face when she found I was 
watching her. I said nothing, only looked at 
her, but she closed the book with an expression 
of utter terror and got out as fast as possible. 
And it was an unlovely and pitiable exhibition, 
and I was very glad she was a stranger to me! 





ATTY, new and novel are 

the ladies’ Vassar shirts, and 
becoming quite fashionable as one 
might expect. Have you seen 
them? Stand-up or roller collar, 
as your choice gues, 

These you find at our underwear 
and corset counters, where just now 
excitement reigns over a showing 
of the celebrated “C. P.” corsets, 
which we're selling at $1.25. It’s 
only saying what you know, that 
$1.95 has been close selling price 
for this popular French corset. 

All kinds corsets. 

‘*P. N.” corsets. 


“C. B.” corsets. 
‘** 1. C.” corsets. 


‘E. T. C.” corsets. 
‘* Edna” corsets. 

** Lily” corsets. 

** Pearl” corsets. 


A nice line of summer corsets, 75. 
corset atsi:. Corsets at 25c, 


A fine French woven 





Always certain of skilled work in every article of under- 
wear bearing the stamp of this store. Toinking of the little 
ones, the counters contain an enviable line of children’s 
white dresses, for ages ranging from one to seven years, 
and starting at 55c. each. 


Children’s White Dresses, 55c., 65c., 75¢., £1. 
Ladies’ Blouses, all sizes, 40. 

Ladies’ Black Sateen Blouses, $1 35. =1.50. 
Ladies’ White Muslin Blouses, $5-,, 002., $1.15 





R. SIMPSON 


S. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. | Entrance (jueen Street. 


Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 Queen 
Street West. 





Miss SULLIVAN 
Late of W. A. Murray & Co. 


Artistic Dressmaking 
76 COLLEGE STREET 


Miss Sullivan has just returned from New York with the 
latest designs and styles. 


AMERICAN BOOTS & SHOES 


Fine PICADILLY Oxford Ties. The newest styles. 
Solid comfort shoes for tender feet 


L. A. STACKHOUSE 


427 Yonge Street 


WHOLESALE HOUSES 
AND 


MANUFACTURERS 


Requiring commercial photo- 
graphs of Machinery, Merchan- 


dise, &c., can be supplied at low 
= rates by 


J.C. WALKER & CO. 


147 VONGE STREET 


i Reduced rates on general work 
itl! for sixty days. 


The Choice Salads 


SOLD BY 


The G. W. Shaver Co., Ltd. 








244 Yonge 6. and 2 Louisa St. 
are praised by all who have used them. We keep in stock 
DURKEE’S AND CROSSE & 
BLACKWELL’S SALADS 


as well as a fine line of Olive oil, bottled expressly for us in 
Bordeaux, France. 


Telephone your orders to 1850. 
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CAMBRIC STANLEY SHIRTS 


FOR LADIES’ WEAR 


The latest, the newest and best. Adjustable and well made. 
Also those with tucked fronts. 





Prints, Sateens and Muslins 


Large selection at popular prices. 


212 YONGE STREET 


a 
50 Just to Hand 50 
ol) ; 


Solid Silver Stem Winding and Setting 


WATCHES 


TO BE SOLD 


~ $5 EFACH 
AT $5 

These watches are fully warranted, have jeweled move- 

menta, will keep correct time, and are undoubtedly the 


best value ever placed before the Canadian public. Sent 
by express to out of town customers, subject to approval. 


DAVIS BROS., 130 Yonge St. 


S. CARMONA (Canada Lake Superior 
Transit Co., Limited), sailing from Geddes’ Wharf, 
Yonge St., commencing Saturday June 13, daily, as follows: 


During JUNE to Lorne Park, 10 a.m. and 2 p.m.; to 
Grimsby Park at 2 p.m., on Tuesdays, Thursdays and 
Saturdays. 

Rates to Lorne Park—25c. adults and lic. children. Te 
Grimsby Park (good to return same day), 60>. each. To 
Grimsby Park (good to return during season), 75>. each. 

Saturday afternoon excursions to Grimsby Park 50c. 
Saturday afternoon excursions to Lorne Park 25c. Book 
tickete— Lorne Park and return, 20 trip’, $4; Grimsby Park 
and return, 10 trips, $4. Sunday schools and societies, 
special rates on application to Company’s Offices, 9 Front 
Street East. PETER McINTYRE, 93 York Street. 

W. A. GEDDES, 69 Yonge Street. 














FOR THE LAWN 


You want a good rubber hose that 


will last 


as long or longer than any 


you know of, and do even work all 


the time. 


Too many “ play out” after 


a little use, and you’ve nothing to do 


but buy 


another. There’s a remark- 


able chance here now to get the 
proper sort. 


S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen FOR YOUR VACATION 


You need to take a stout Mackintosh 
Coat along with you asa safeguard 


against rainy days. 


to order 


We make them 
from the very best material 


and in any wanted style, guarantee- 
ing a perfect fit. 


GOODYEAR RUBBER STORE 


12 King Street West 








PATRONS OF 


Armand’s Hair Store 
407 Yonge St. 407 


Are respectfully informed that 
said establishment will be trans- 
ferred on or about lst July next to 


441 Yonge Street 


S. E. cor. Carlton Street 


“ The new store will be hand- 
“> somely fitted up in French style, 
a ae wh with all the latest improvements 

4 2 =S=8-\8 and accommodations. Six separ- 
ate and private Ladies’ Hair-dreseing Rooms, with a hand- 
some parlor. 

Largest and best assorted stock of Hair Goods. Only 
first-class goods, ready made or made to order. Largest 
and handsomest Hair Goods, Hair-dressing and Perfumery 
Establishment in Canada. 

PERFUMERY DEPARTMENT 

Specialty in Articles de Toilettes for Ladies and Gentle- 
men. Gelle, Freres, of Paris, France, Perfumery Depot 
for Toronto. 

By special request of a great number o1 gentlemen a 
handsome Gentlemen’s Hair-dressing and Shaving Parlor, 
called ‘*Carlton Toilette Club,” will be opened in rear of 
building, No. 1 Carlton Street. Gentlemen desiring to 
patronize the above club are requested to get their num- 
bers for the toilet case, in which their proper articles in 
connection will be kept. Limited number only } 

Ladies’ entrance, Yonge Street. Gentlemen’s entrance, | 
Carlton Street. Opening first week in July next. } 

ELEPHONE 2498 

Business will be carried on as usual at the old stand, 407 

Yonge Street, 407, until new store is ready. 


JEAN TRANCLE-ARMAND | 
Colffeur de Dames et Parfumeur 


\WEND'S 

| 

DORENWE? 

Is the Leading House for 
Fashionable 


HAIR GOODS 


The latest and most 


ARTISTIC STYLES 


In Wigs, Bangs, Switches 
ete. 
Lrgest, Best and Cheapest 
House in the Dominion. 


Finest Hair Dressing Room 
on the Continent. 


















Telephone 1551 


105 Yonge St 


Send for circular. 


DENSOLINE: 


(Pure Petroleum Jelly.) 


(SUPERIOR TO VASELINE) 


The great skin healer and beautifier of the complexion. 


NATURE’S HEALING OINTMEN 
- USE - 

Gold Seal Densoline for Rough Skin - 
Cold Cream Densoline for the Complex’ > 
Densoline Toilet Soap, made from Pure 

Petroleum Jelly, a perfect cure for all 

Skin Affections 
FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS 
MANUFACTURED BY 


AMERICAN OIL CO 
29 Adelaide St. West, Toronto 
Small samples can be obtained free of charge by applying 
at office. 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & 60 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Grand, Upright and 
Square 


PIANOFORTES 


eF 











TORONTO MONTREAL 
107-109 Church Street. 2344 St. Catharines Street. | 
OTTAWA | 


6S Bank Street. | 


Germat French Spanish 
THE INGRES-COUTELLIER SCHOOL 


OF MODERN LANGUAGES 


NATURAL METHOD BY NATIVE TEACHERS 


TORONTO: MONTREAL: 
Canada Life Building. Nordheimer Block, | 








207 St James St. 
DIFFERENT BRANCHES: 
Ottawa, Ont. 
Bangor, Me. 
Calais, Me. 
Yarmouth, N. S. 
And other cities. 


St. John, N. B. 
Halifax, N. 8. 
Winnipeg, Man. 
Branttord, Ont. 
Kingston, Ont. 

Office and Recitation Rooms in the CANADA LIFE 
BUILDING. 


LORNE PARK 


SATURDAY, JUNE 13 


Hotel Louise will be open for the reception of guests. 


REDUCED RATES FOR JUNE 


Alternative water or land routes from Toronto by splen- 
did side wheel, electric-lighted steamship CARMONA, or 
by Grand Trnnk Railway. Telephone, mail service, lawn 
tennie, archery and all popular sports. Every comfort at 
moderate cost. Addrese— 

LORNE PARK COMPANY, Toronto. 
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“UNEQUALLED ” 


IS THE VERDICT 


OF 


All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 


DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, metal tipped, 
securely stitched and fastened ina covering of superior 
sateen. Can be relied on not to stain, cut throuch at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


; All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 


Throughout the Dominion 


THE BEST 
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THE FASTEST WORKERIN USE; 








i P pice 25¢ MI 


This is the Only Genuine Perforated 
Washboard 





(FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS 


MANUFACTURED BY 


Taylor, Scott & Co. 


TORONTO 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


Lawn Tennis, 
Cricket, Baseball, 
Football, Lacrosse, 
Bowls, Archery, 
Croquet, etc., etc., 


AND ALL OTHER ,OUTDOOR SPORTS AND GAMES 
TO 


P.C. ALLAN 


85 King Street West, Toronto 





Finest Assortment and Lowest Prices in 
Canada. 
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The World, The Flesh and The Devil 


BY MISS M. 
Au'hor of “ Lady Audley's Secret,” ‘‘ The Day 


E. BRADDON 


Will Come,” ‘* Vixen,” ‘ Like and Unlike,” etc. 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER XXX.—CoONTINUED. 

There was a considerable change in the rec- 
tor after half an hour’s confidential talk with 
Gerard ; and Miss Gilstone, who hitherto had 
kept herself out of Mr. Hillersdon’s way, re- 
ceived him in her drawing-room, and talked 
with him for more than an hour, graciously 
accepting his thanks for all her goodness to 
Hester. 

‘* Be assured I would have done as much for 
the poorest girl in the parish, if her sorrows 
had appeared to me as Hester's dia,” said Miss 
Gilstone, ‘ but I don’t mind confessing that her 
beauty and her sweetness have made a pro- 
found impression upon me, Poor soul, even in 
her worst hours every word she spoke helped to 
show us the gentleness and purity of her na- 
ture. I could but think of what Ophelia’s 
brother said of her: 

‘ Thought and effliction, passion, hell iteelf, 
She turns to favor, and to prettiness.’ 

“Oh, Mr, Hanley,it would be an awful thought 
for you in after years to have led such a girl 
astray and not to have made any reparation.” 

‘**It would have been—it isan awful thought, 
Gerard answered dejectedly. ‘‘ My only desire 
now is that I may live long enough to make 
her my wife. The day she first recognizes me, 
the day she is in her right mind, I am ready to 
marry her. The rector has asked me to be his 

uest, so that I may know how she progresses 
Gour by hour. Shall I be in your way, Miss 
Gilstone, if I venture to accept his invitation? 

‘““In my way? No indeed. As if any one 
my brother likes to ask could ever be in my 
way. Why, he and I have never had two 
opinions about anything or anybody in our 
lives. We are not like the husbands and 
wives, who seldom seem to think alike about 
the smallest thing.’ 

‘Then I may stay?” : ; 

‘““Of course you may. Your room is being 
got ready ; and wecan put up your servant if 
you like to bring him.” 

“You are too good; but I have no need of a 
servant. I shall not impose upon your kind- 
ness further than by my own presence.” 

He sauntered in the churchyard with the 
rector during the balmy hour before sunset, 
and in that hour he told Mr, Gilstone his name 
and his history, frankly and fully, holding back 
nothing of folly or selfishness, greed of pleasure 
and greed of wealth. 

‘*Do not think too meanly of me if I confess 
to having envied my rich friends their wealth, 


at the university and in the world. That de- 
sire for gold isthe sin ofthe age we live in. 
The air is charged with bullion. All life is 


flavored with the follies and extravagances of 
the newly rich. Everything is given and for- 
given tothe millionaire. Forone Nero, with 
his Golden House, we have Neros by the score, 
and whole streets of golden houses. For one 
Lucullus we have an army of dinner-givers, at 
whose tables the parasite fattens. It is not 
possible for a young man to live in the stress 
and turmoil of London society and not hanker 
after gold as the one supreme good, and not 
ache with the pangs of poverty. The time 
‘ame when I meant to blow my brains out, be- 
cause it was better to be dead and dust than 
alive and poor. And on that day of my despair 
fortune iurned her wheel, and behold! I was a 
double millionaire. But scarcely had I tasted 
the rapture of wealth before I was told that 
my life was not worth two years’ purchase. 
And from that hour to this I have lived with 
one dark spectre always at my elbow.” 

‘‘T have seen so many peaceful death-beds 
that Ican hardly realize the fear of death,” 
said the rector, ‘‘any more than I can imagine 
the fear of sleep.” 

‘*Ah, but the everlasting sleep, that’s the 
rub. Not the dreams that Hamlet talks about, 
but the dreamless blank! ‘ This sensible warm 
motion to become a kneaded clod!’ To give up 
everything!” 

‘*Hard indeed, if we had no hope of fairer 
worlds.” 

‘A hope! A mirage, Mr. Gilstone. I can 
fully understand that it is your duty, as a 
minister of the gospel, to hold that mirage be- 
fore the dying eyes of your parishioners. But 
do you mean to tell me, after your long life of 
knowledge and of thought, that the fantastic 
vision of an after. world can be any comfort to 
you? Where is the link that can unite this 
dwindling dust below these grave-stones with 
other planets or with future time? New worlds 
and fairer there may be; new stars may teem 
with beings of grander frame and nobler minds 
than ours, star after star, in endless evolution, 
till there be worlds peopled with gods; but for 
me, for you, for this dust here, there is nothing 
more. We have no more account in those 
glories to come than last summer’s buttertlies 
have. We have had ourday. Do you remem 
ber how Cesar urged that Catiline and his fol- 
lowers should be punished in their lives, not by 
death, since death is only the release from suf- 
fering, and beyond death there is no place 
either of joy or sorrow. And you think because 
ninety years after Cwsar spoke those words a 
village carpenter, gifted beyond the average of 
highly gifted humanity, codified the purest and 
the simplest system of morals ever revealed to 
man, and threw out by the = hints of a fu- 
ture existence, and bi cause in after generations 
tradition ascribed to this gifted man a miracu- 
lous return from death to life—you think, be- 
cause Jesus talked of a day of judgment and an 
after-world, that the stern truths of science 
and fact are to weigh as nothing against those 
vague promises of a rustic teacher.’ 

** My dear friend, I will not say that science 
has all the strong arguments on her side, and 
that faith can only sit with folded hands and 
wait 

Tne § padow, cloak’d from hand to foot, 

Who keeps the keys of all the creeds ;’ 
but I myself will not attempt to reason you 
out of these di-mal views, which the meta- 
physicians of this age give out with as much 
delight as if they were bringing us new hopes 
instead of trying to kill the old ones. I will 
only say, as St. Paul said, ‘If in this life only 
we have hope in Christ we are of all men most 
miserable,” 

‘St. Paul was a dreamer and an enthusiast ; 
just the right man to make a new religion ; an 
intellectual force, great enough to change the 
face of Europe, and last nineteen hundred 
years. But I fear that the axe is laid to the root 
of the tree, and that before the twentieth cen- 
tury is sped Christianity wiil be at best a State 
religion—a system of ceremonials and em- 
broidered vestments, as it was in Pagan, as it 
is in Papal Rome.” 

The tranquil monotony of life at Lowcombe 
Rectory was not unpleasing to Gerard. His 
health was too “ane for the possibilities of 
London pleasures. It suited him best to spend 
his days in a dreamy idleness, nursing his 
shrunken stock of vitality as the poor semp- 
stress nurses her tiny fire, lest the pitiful half 
hundred of coal should burn too quickly. He 
was glad to be away from the gay world, and 
from the house whose splendors and luxuries 
had long palled vpon him. Here, at least, he 
had rest. Even the rustic simplicity of his sur- 
roundings had a soothing influence, recalling 
his childish days in the old parsonage beside 
the mouth of the Exe. Here he was at peace, 
and here he was able to face the inevit- 
able with more resignation than he had felt 
hitherto, 

He knew that he had not long tolive. He 
had seen Dr, South once again since his return | 
to Engiand, and had heard the verdict which 
he meant to be final. He would question sci- | 
ence no more, since science could do so little | 
for him, giving him at most certain rules of 
dietary; and a prescription which any village | 
druggist could make up. He had to face a 


future which might be but a few weeks, or 
which, if he were careful. and Fate and climate 
were kind, might be spun out a great deal 
longer. 
Here, sauntering by the river on the bright 
May mornings, he was able to plan that rem- 
nant of life, as it was to be spent when Hes- 
ter was restored to health and reason, and 
might go with him where he pleased. He 
would not iose an hour in making her his law- 
ful wife, and then he would take her to Spezia 
as fast as boat and train could carry them, and 
instal her in the luxurious nest which had been 
prepared for another bride. And then they 
would sail away together to the fairest places 
of the earth, and so, death kept at bay to the 
utmost shovli at last come upon him with 
gentlest aspect, and fiad him in his wife’s fond 
arms, her tender hand wiping the last dews 
from his brow, her kisses on his darkening 
eyelids. 

He revisited some of the old spots where he 
had walked with Hester in the late summer 
time of last year, and these rambles gave him 
only too just a measure of his vanishing 
strength. The fields over which he had trodden 
so lightly only last September seemed now an 
impossible journey. He was fain to haunt the 
willowy bank between the churchyard and the 
Rosary, a distance of less than a mile. This 
marked the limit of his power, and he had 
often to rest in the Rosary garden before he 

could attempt the waik back to the rectory. 
The garden was in perfect order, asin the 
days when Hester had moved about it, *‘ Queen 
rose of the roses.” Everything was to be kept 
house that he had bought for her. She might 
i that she had suffered within those walls. In 
any case it was her home, and he desired that 
it should be kept in order for her. In all this 
time he had ignored his own kindred. His 
mother and father, Lilian and her husband 


meant to see his sister again, were it only for 


but he did not want to see her until Hester 
was his wife, and he could bring sister and 
wife together. He wanted to secure this one 
faithful friend for Hester before he died. At 
| last, after along month of hop2 and expect- 
ancy,the happy change came. Hester's wearied 
brain slowly awakened trom its troubled sleep, 
and memory and recognition of familiar faces 
|} came back one summer morning with the open- 
ing of the June roses that nodded in at her 
window, 

‘* Gerard,” she cried, iooking up at him affec- 
tionately, as he stood beside her chair, where 
he had so often waited for the faintest sigh of 
| returning memory, ‘‘ You have come back from 
| Italy at last. How long you have been away. 
| How dreadfully long!” 

He sat with her foran hour talking of dif- 
ferent things. Memory came back gradually. 
Itwas nottillthenext day that she re membered 
her father’s death, and the doctor hoped that 
the night of her wandering by the river, and 
the loss of her baby, would be blotted out. But 
that was not to be. As her mind recovered its 
balance the memory of all she had suffered and 
done in the long hours of delirium came back 
with agonizing distinctness, She remembered 
the watchful care of her nurses, which had 
seemed to heracruel tyranny. She remembered 
creeping out of the house, and through the 
dewy garden in ‘he darkness, and along by the 
river to that favorite spot where she and 
Gerard had spent so many happy hours. She 
remembered how she had thought that death 
was best for her and for her chiid, the one re- 
fuge from a world in which no one loved them 
or wanted them, shea deserted mistress, hea 
nameless child. She remembered the plunge 
in the darkness, the soft and buoyant feeling 
of the water as it wrapped her round—and 
then no more, except the monotony of quiet 
days and kindly faces, sunlit room, and sweet- 
scented flowers at the rectory, a time in which 
she had for the most part fancied herself a 
child again, sinless, happy, full ot childish 
thoughts. 





They were married in the shadowy old parish 
church at half-past eight o’clock one June 
morning, Hester, pale and wan, but with a 
delicate loveliness which iil-health could not 
spoil. She was dressed ina plain gray tweed 
gown, and neat little hat, ready for a long 
journey. Gerard was flushed and anxious 
looking, hollow-eyed and hollow-cheeked, and 
far more nervous than his bride. 

They drove from the church to the station on 
their way to london, charged with many bles- 
sings from the rector and his sister, who, with 
the parish clerk, had alone witnessed the cere- 
mony. 

**She is fast your wife,” quoted the recior. 
“The tinest choral service in Westminster 
Abbey could not make the bond any stronger.” 

Gerard had telegraphed to his sister to meet 
him at luncheon at Hillersdon House, where 
he and Hester arrived between twelve and one. 

He spent the hour before Lilian’s arrival in 
showing Hester his house. 

“It is yours now,” he said, ‘* yours as much 
as the Rosary which I bought to be your play- 
thng. It will be yours for many a year, I 
hope, when I am at rest.” 

She gave him a heart-rending look. Could 
he think that this splendor would comfort her 
when he was gone—or that she could ever 
cease to think of him and of her child--the 
child her madness had destroyed. She would 
not pain him by one mournful word, on this 
day above all other days, when he had done all 
that he could do to give her back her good 
name. She went with him from room to room, 
praising his taste, admiring this and thar, rill 
she came to his sanctum on the upper floor, 

She had scarcely crossed the threshold when 
she saw the faun, and gave a little cry of dis- 
gust. 

‘*Mr. Jermyn!” she said. 

‘“Only a chance likeness—but a good one, 
ain't it?” 

‘** Why do you have his likeness in your room ? 
It is an odious face, and he is a hateful man, I 
cannot understand how you could ever have 
chosen such a man for your friend.” 

‘He has never been my friend, Hester, I 
have no friend but Mr, Gilstone. That old man 
is the first person from whom I have exre- 
rienced real friendliness since I became a mil- 
lionaire. Jermyn has been my companion—an 
amusing companion andI have never found 
any harm in him,” 

Hester looked at everything with fond in- 
terest. It was here he had lived before he 
knew her. It was this luxurious nest he had 
left for his riverside home with her. She 
looked at the books, and the curios on the 
carved oak cabinet, bronzes, ivories, statuary ; 
and finally stopped before a curtain of Japanese 
embroidery, which hung against the panelling. 

‘Is there a picture behind this curtain,” she 
asked, ‘'a picture which no one must look at 
without permission?” 

‘‘No, it is now a picture. You may look if 
you like, Hester. I have no secrets from the 
other half of my soul.” 

Hester drew back the curtain and saw a large 
sheet of drawing paper, scrawled over with 
black lines, conspicuous among them a long 
downward sweep of the pen, thick and 
blurred. 

** What a curious thing,” she cried. ‘' What 
does it mean?” 

“It is the chart of my life, Hester. The 
downward stroke means the end.” 

He ripped the sheet off the panel upon which 
it had been neatly fastened with tiny copper 
nails, and then tore it into fragments and 
flung them into the waste paper basket. 

“‘T am reconciled to the end, Hester,” he 


” 


as it had been under her brief tenancy of the | 


wish to go back there some day, despite all | 


knew nothing of his returnto England. He | 


half-an-hour, before he went back to Italy; | 
| market, 


said, softly, as she clung to him, hiding her 
tears upon his shoulder, ‘‘now that you and I 
are together—will be together to the last.” 

He heard Lilian’s step upon the stair, and in 
another minute she was in the room looking at 
Hester in glad astonishment, 

‘Hester! He has found you then, and all is 
well,” cried Lilian, ‘‘but, oh, my poor dear, 
how pale and wan you are looking. Has the 
world gone so badly with you since we met? 

‘*Ask her no questions, Lilian, but take her 
to your heart as your sister and my wife.’ 

** Your wife—since when, Gerard?” 

“That is a needless question. She is my 
wife—my loved and honored wife.” 

Lilian looked at him wonderingly for a mo- 
ment. Yes, he was in earnest evidently, and 
this union of which she had never dreamed 
was an actuality. She turned to Hester with- 
out a word and kissed her. 

*“* You shall be to me as a sister,” she said, 
gently, ‘‘and I will not ask you what sorrows 
have made you so sad and pale, or why my 
brother has kept his marriage asecret from 
me until to-day.” 

After this they went down to luncheon, a 
luncheon at which but little was eaten, yet 
which was the happiest meal Gerard had 
shared in for many aday. That shadow of the 
past which darkened Hester's life touched him 
but lightly. For him the future was so brief 
that the past mattered very little. He could 
not feel any poignant regret for the child 
whose face he had never seen; for bad that 
child lived, his part in the young fresh life 
wovli have been too brief to reckon. The child 
could have never known a father’s love. s 

They left for Italy by the evening train, 
Lilian only parting with them at the station, 
where the two pale faces vanished from her 
view, side by side. One of these fancies she 
had faintest hope of ever seeing again in this 
world, 


EPILOGUE. 

The London season was waning, and Justin 
Jermyn was beginning to talk about taking 
his cure—of nothing particular—in_ the 
Pyrenees, when the gossips of those favorite 
literary, artistic, and sccial clubs, the Sensor- 
ium and the Heptachord, were interested by a 
very brief announcement in the Zimes list of 
deaths, 

* Ono July 65h, on board the Jersey Lily, at 


' Corfu, Gerard Hillersdon, aged 29.” 


**So that is the end of Hillersdon’s wonder- 
ful luck,’ said Larose, *‘and one of the most 
live-able houses in London will come into the 
It isonly ayearand ahalf since it 
was finished, and we spent his money like 
water, I can assure you. We could hardly 
spend it fast enough to please him. The sen- 
sation was delicious from its novelty.” 

‘What was his luck? Got a million or so 
left him for picking up an old chap’s umbrella, 
wasn't it?” 

‘**No; he saved the old man’s life, and almost 
missed the fortune by not picking up the um. 


| brella,” 


‘*Mr,. Jermyn loses a useful friend. He was 
always about with Hillersdon. And who gets 
allthe money? Or did Hillersdon contrive to 
run through it?” 

‘* Not he,” said a gentleman of turfy tastes. 
‘*He was a poor creature, and I don't believe 
he ever backed ahorse from the day he left 
Oxford. Such aman couldn't sp2nd a million, 
much less two millions. He was the sort of 
fellow who would economize and live upon the 
interest of his money. Those are not the men 
who make history.” 

‘* He began his career as a scribbler,” said 
some one else. ‘‘ Wrote a sentimental story, 
and set all the women talking abvut him, and 
then took to writing for the paper, and was in 
very low water when he came into his mil- 
lions.” 

‘“*He ought to have run atheater,’ said an- 





other. 

“Not he! The man didn’t know how to 
spend money. He was distinguished in noth- 
ing.” 

‘“*He gave most delightful breakfasts,” said 
Larose. 

* Yes, to half-a-doz2n fellows who talk fine, 
like you and Reuben Gambier. I say he was a 
poor creature, upon whom good luck was 
wasted,” 

This was the final verdict of the smoking- 
room, The dead man had had his chance and 
wasted it. 

t was on the same day that Mr. Crafton, of 
Messrs. Crafton and Cranberry, Lincoln's Inn 
Fields, received a visitor, who called by ap- 
ointment, made by telegraph that morning. 
The visitor was Justin Jermyn, whom Mr, 
Crafton had met only once in his life at a din- 
ner given by his client, Gerard Hillersdon. 

The solicitor received Mr. Jermyn with grave 
cordiality, the recent death of an important 
client demanding an air of suppressed mourn- 
fulness, 

**Sad news from Corfu,” said Jermyn. ‘* You 
saw the announcement in the 7'imes, of course?” 
“Yes; but it was not news to me. I hada 
telegram within two hours of the event—which 
was not unexpected. Our client has been 
slowly fading out of life ever since he left Eng- 
land in June. You have not been yachting 
with him, Mr. Jermyn?” interrogatively. 
**No: Ihave written to him two or three 
times offering myself for a short cruise. It was 
I who bought the yacht for him, and superin- 
tended her fitting out. But his replies were 
brief, and,” with something of his familiar 
laugh, subdued to meet the circumstances, ‘‘ he 
evidently didn’t want me; but as there wasa 
lady in the case I was not offended. Well, he is 
gone, poor fellow. A brilliant life, only too 
brief. One would rather jog on for a dull four- 
score, even without his supreme advantages,” 

There was a pause. Mr. Crafton looked 
politely anticipative of he knew not what, 
And then, as the other sat smiling and did not 
speak, he himself began: 

‘*“You may naturally suppose, that, as a 
friend of Mr. Hillersdon’s, you may have been 
remembered for some graceful gift, or evena 
money legacy,” he said blandly, ‘‘but I am 
sorry to tell you there are no such gifts or leg- 
ecies, Our lamented client died intestate.” 

‘*How do you know that—and so soon?” 
asked Jermyn, still smiling. 

‘* We have the fact under his own hand, in a 
letter dated only three days before his death. 
The letter is here,” taking it from a brass rack 
on the table. ‘I will read you the passage.” 

He cleared his throat, sighed and read as 
‘o lows: 

‘* My doctor, who has been hinting at wills 
and testaments for the last month, tells me 
that if I have to make my will I must make it 
without loss of an hour. But I am not going 
to make any will. My fortune will go just 
where I am content that it shall go, aa I can 
trust those who will inherit to deal generously 
with others whom I might have named had I 
brought myself to the horror of will-making. 
I would as soon assist in the making of my 
coffin. I shall leave it to my father to make a 
suitable acknowledgment, on my behalf, to you 
and Mr. Cranberry, whose disinterested care of 
my estate, hum, hum, ‘and’ hum, I need read 
no further.” 

*“No. It is acurious thing that a man should 
write those words who had three months be- 
fore made a holograph will, and had it duly 
witnessed, in my presence.” 

‘* When was this?” 

**On the third of May in this year.” 

**You surprise me. Were you one of the 
witnesses?” 

** Certainly not.” 

** Aad how did you know of the will?” 

‘*T was present when it was made, and it was 
given into we possession. I have brought it to 
you, Mr. Crafton, in order that you may do as 
much for me as you did two years ago for my 
lamented friend, Gerard Hillersdon.” 

He handed the lawyer a document which con- 
sisted of only two sheets of bath post, each 
sheet in Gerard Hillersdon’s hand writing, and 
each sheet. duly signed and attested. 

The first sheet set forth the nature of the 
testator’s possessions, a long list of securities ; 
the second sheet bequeathed these to “ Justin 
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Jermyn of 4 Norland Court, Piccadilly, whom 
I appoint my residuary legatee.” 

“ That will is good enough to stand, I think, 
Mr. Crafton.” 
|} * An excellent will, although he does not par- 
ticularize half his op ge 

‘““No; but I think the words residuary lega- 
tee will cover everything.” 

‘* Assuredly. Was he of sound mind when he 
made this will?” 

‘* He was never of unsound mind within my 
knowledge. You had better question the wit- 
nesses, his valet end his butler, as to his men- 
tal condition on the evening of May the third.” 

‘*T will not trouble them. I am sorry for your 
disappointment, Mr. Jermyn, though less sorry 
than I might have been had you a nearer claim 
on our deceased client. This will is waste 
paper.” 

‘How so. You don’t pretend thereis any 
subsequent will.” 

‘*Not unless one was made after the letter I 
have read to you. Your will is rendered in- 
valid by our client’s marriage.” 

‘* His marriage?” 

‘““Yes, He was married on the third of June, 
very quietly, at the Parish church of Low- 
combe, Berkshire. He kept his marriage dark, 
Iknow. There was no announcement in the 
papers. The lady was in poorish circum- 
stances, I fancy, and the marriage altogether a 
romantic affair. She has been with him on his 
yacht ever since.” 

‘With him. Yes, I knew that she was with 
him. But his wife! That’s a fiction.” 

“Tf itis, one of the most genuine-looking 
marriage certificates I ever handled isa for- 
gery. Ihave the certificate in my possession, 
sent tome by the clergyman who performed 
the ceremony. Mr. Hillersdon having died 
intestate, his fortune, real and personal—there 
was very little real property by the way—will 
be divided between his father and his wife. 
Your only chance now, Mr. Jermyn, would be 
to try and marry the widow.” 

‘Thanks for the advice. No, I don’t think I 
should have much chance there. Well, I have 
lost friend and fortune—but I am here and life 





| 





is sweet. Iam not dashed by your news, Mr. 
Crafton, though it is somewhat startling. 
Good day.” 


He laughed his gnomish laugh, took up his 
hat in one hand and waved the other to the 
lawyer, with the lightest gesture of adieu, and 
so vanished, joyous and tranquil to the last—a 
man without conscience and without passion. 


And what of Hester, enriched beyond the 
dreams of womanly avarice, but widowed in 
the morning of her life? Can there be happi- 
ness for that lonely heart, charged with sad 
memories? 


Yes, there is at least the happiness of a life 
devoted to good works, a life divided b3tween 
the rural quiet of the village by the Thames 
and those crowded alleys and shabby slums in 
which John Cumberland and his young wife 
labor, and in which Hester is their devoted 
and zealous lieutenant. In every scheme for 
the welfare of innocent little children, in every 
effort for the rescue of erring women and girls, 
Hester is an intelligent and unwearying helper. 
She does not scatter her wealth blindly or 
weakly. She is not caught by flowery language 
or flatteries addressed to her feminine vanity. 
She brings brain as well as heart to bear upon 
the business of philanthropy, and in all her 
cealings with the poor she has the gift of 
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insight, which is second only to her gift of 
sympathy. 

If to help others in their sorrow is to be 
happy, Hester should attain happiness; but 
there are those who see upon the fair young 
face the sign and token of early death, and in 
those meadow paths and by theriver where 
she and Gerard walked in their summer dream 
of a deathless love, it may be that those 
pathetic eyes of hers already see the shadow 
of the end. 

She brought her husband from the lovely 
land where he died to lay him in Lowcombe 
Churchyard, and the summer sun seldom goes 
down without glorifying one gentle figure, 
seated or kneeling in the secluded shelter of a 
great yew tree, by Gerard Hillersdon's grave. 


THE END, 
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The Last Days of the Earth. 





The earth has been inhabited about twenty- 
ears, and its vital history had 
nto six progressive periods: The 
rimordial age, or formation of the first organ- 
echinodermata, 
crustaceans, mollusks—a world of the deaf and 
dumb and almost blind), had not taken less 
than ten million years to go through its differ- 
insects, 
more perfect senses, separate senses, rudimen- 
tary plants, forests of horse-tails and of tree 
ferns) had then occupied more than six million 
ears. The secondary age (saurians, reptiles, 
irds, forests of coniferze and cycadace:e) in 
order to accomplish itself required two million 
three hundred thousand years. The tertiary 
age (mammifers, monkeys, superior plants, 
flowers, fruits and seasons) had lasted half a 
million years. The primitive human age, the 
time of national divisions, of barbarism and of 
militarism, had filled about three hundred 
thousand years; and the sixth age, that of in- 
tellectual humanity, had reigned for nearly 


two million 
been divided 


isms (infusoria, zoophytes, 


ent phases. The primary age (fish, 


two million years, 


Daring that long succession of centuries the 
earth had grown older and the sun become 
colder. Inthe beginning of the ages the ter- 
restrial globe was entirely covered by the 
Upheavals caused, first 
islands, then vast continents, to emerge. The 
surface of evaporation diminished in extent; 
the atmosphere was saturated with less vapor, 
reserve the heat re- 
ceived from the sun, so that a gradual decrease 
During 
the first human ape three-quarters of the globe 

y water, and the tempera- 
ture remained as high. But from century to 
century a portion of the rain water penetrated 
into the interior of the soil to the deep rocks 


waters of the ocean. 
and could not so well 
of temperature was brought about, 


was still covered 


and returned no more to the ocean, the quan- 


tity of water diminished, the level of the sea 


was lowered, and the atmospheric vapor af- 


forded only an insufficiently protecting screen 
to the nocturnal radiation. There resulted a 
slow, century-long decrease in temperature, 
then a spreading of the ice which at first cov- 
ered only the high mountains and the polar 
regions, but little by little invaded the temper- 
ate regions and insensibly lowered the line of 


perpetual snow, 


On the other hand, the sun, the source of all 
light and all heat, radiating perpetually with- 
out an instant of cessation, in the center of 
cold, obscure, and empty space, slowly lost the 
calorific power which caused the earth to live. 


Of an electric and almost bluish white, satu- 


rated with incandescent hydrogen, during the 
geological periods which witnessed the appear- 
ance of terrestrial life, it gradually lost that 
dazzling whiteness, to acquire the color, per- 


haps apparently warmer, of giittering gold, 


and such was its real color during the first 
three hundred thousand years of human 
history. It then became yellower and even 
consuming its hydrogen, oxidizing 


reddish, 
itself, metallizing itself. This slow transporta- 
tion of its photosphere, the increase of its 
spots, the diminution of its protuberant erup- 
tions, brought about a correlative decrease in 
the emission of its heat. 

In consequence of these various causes the 
terrestrial temperature had, from century to 
century, become lower. The geographical as- 
pect of the globe had metamorphosed itself, 
the sea having several times taken the 
place of the land, and vice versa, the extent 
of the sea having considerably diminished, 
and having been reduced to less than a quarter 
of what it was at the advent of humanity. 
The seasons which had begun in the tertiary 
age had perpetuated themselves through the 
centuries, but with a decreasing intensity for 
the summer heat. Climates insensibly ap- 
proached each other near the equator; the 
glacial zones (boreal and austral) inexorably 
forced back the temperate zones to the place of 
the ancient torrid zone. Warm valleys and 
equatorial regions alone were habitable. Alli 
the rest was frozen. 

From century tocentury humanity had at- 
tained forms of exquisite beauty, and no longer 
worked materially. A network of elec: ricity 
covered the globe, producipg at will all that 
was needed. It was then a unified race, en- 
tirely different from the rude and heterogene- 
ous races that had characterized the first 
period. Doubtless the absolute equality 
dreamed of by the poets had not been attained, 
aud there were still superior and inferior beings, 
seekers and indifferent men, active and in- 
ctive men, but there were no more scandalous 
unfortunates nor irremediable miseries, 

About the year 2,200,000 after Jesus Christ, 
the last great focus of human civilization 
showed in the center of equatorial Africa, in 
the brilliant city of Suntown, which had been 
several times resurrected from its ashes, It 
was more than a hundred thousand years since 
the spots where Paris, London, Rome, Vienna 
and New York had existed, were buried be- 
neath the ice. 

The capital of this aristocratic republic had 
attained the last limits of a luxurious and 
voiuptuous civilization. Leaving far behind it 
the childish amusements of Baby!on, of Rome, 
and of Paris, it had thrown itself heart and 
soul into the most exquisite refinements of 
pleasure and enjoyment, and the re-ult of 
progress, the achievements of science, art, and 
industry had, during several centuries, ‘been 
applied to raising all tne joys of life to their 
maximum of intensity. Electricity, perfumes, 
music, kept the senses in a state of over-em@ffite- 
ment, so that under the brilliant light of en- 
c hanting nights, as beneath the veiled shadows 
of the day, the nervous system could no longer 
find a moment’s rest, and about their twenty- 
fifth year men and women dropped dead of 
total exhaustion. They had only _ perceived 
the increasing coldness of the planet and 
the approach of an eternal winter in order 
to maintain about themselves a warm and 
oxygenized atmosphere, milder and more 
exciting than the old breezes from the 
woods and prairies, in order to live more 
rapidly. The elegance of costumes, the beauty 
of form, had gradually risen to an unexpected 
perfection in consequence of a passional selec- 
tion, which seemed to have no other object 
than happiness. Henceforward, young girls, 
who from their early spring became devotees 
of pleasure, were no longer destined to attain 
the opulent form of summer. 


became mothers unless by accident. Besi les, 


some of the women of the lower classes alone 
reniained in condition to undertake the duties 
of motherhood, fashion having for some time 
been able to suppress the necessity in the upper 


social sphere, 


Then it was seen that the women of the 
lower classes were the first to see the deadly 
effects of invading cold, and the day came 


when it was recognized that amid the enjoy- 


ment of pleasure no woman was a mother or 


could become one, 


They no longer wished the inconvenience of 
maternity, which had so long been left to the 
inferior women, and they reigned in all the 
When 
a law proclaimed that the entire fortune of the 
republic would be given to the first woman who 
would give birth toa child, it was only then 
they understood the irreparable misfortune 


splendor of their unblemished beauty. 


that had befallen the last inhabitants of earth. 


Alas! the entire earth had disappeared a 
Everywhere the 
everywhere 


neath the snow and ice. 
desert, everywhere solitude, 
silence. Saow fo!lowed snow, hoar-frost fol- 
lowed hoar-frost. 
tary p3ak arose above the froz2n ocean ; 


marked the site of a banished city. 


d sath, 


The last human couple, Omegar and Eve, 
hovered above the plain formerly watered by 


Wives no longer 


An immense shroud covered 
the continent and the seas. Sometimes a soli- 
some- 


times a dismantled ruin, a spire, a tower, 
Even 
tombs and graveyards were no longer to be 
p2iceived ; ruins themselves were destroyed. 
Beosreans nothingness, ice, silence. ays 
followed days, and every night the red disc of 
the sun set behind the white plain which 
slowly, at twilight, took the violet tints of 


the Nile, henceforth frozen. They parceived the 
great pyramid, ruined, but still standing. Its 
geometric stability had saved it. It was per- 
haps the only human idea that had attained 
itsend, Created by Cheops to eternally pro- 
tect his royal mummy, the tomb had survived 
the revolutions which had destroyed all else. 
The last man had come to join the last king 
and shelter himself beneath his shroud, 

But the wind of the tempest was blowing 
again. A fine powdery snow was spreading 
over the immense desert. 

‘‘Let us stop here and rest,” said Eva, 

‘since we are condemned to death ; and, be- 
sie who has not been? 1 wish to die in 
peace in thine own arms,” 

Seated in a cavity among the ruins, they con- 
templated the endless space covered with 
powdery snow. 

The young woman crouched feverishly, hold- 
ing her husband in her arms, trying to struggle 
with herenergy against the invasion of the 
cold that penetrated her. But the wind and 
the tempest had resumed their sway, and the 
fine snow beat in clouds around the pyramid, 

‘* My beloved,” fie resumed, ‘ we are the last 
inhabitants of the earth, the last survivors of 
so many generations. What remains of all the 
glories, of all the countries, of all the works of 
the human mind; of all the sciences, of all the 
arts, of all the inventions? The entire globe is 
at this moment only a tomb covered with 
snow.’ 

‘** Yes,” she said, ‘*I have heard of the beau. 
ties who reigned over the hearts of kings. 
Love, beauty, all must end. I love you andI 
die. Oh! how I would have loved that dear 
treasure, the one who will never live. But no, 
we must not die; No! . . . Come,I amno 
longer cold, Let us walk.” 

Her feet, already frozen and benumbed, had 
become inert. She tried to rise and fell back. 

ie seem to be sleepy,” she said, ‘‘ Oh, let us 
sleep.” 

And throwing her arms around Omegar, she 
pressed her lips to his. The young man lifted 
her beautiful torm and laid her on his knees, 
She was already asleep. 

ve love you, he said. ‘Sleep, I shall watch 
over you.” 

Then his fixed gaze. shining with a last light, 
lost itself in a search for the unknown in the 
desolate gray sky and in the silent and endless 
plain. Nosound came to trouble the death of 
nature ; the snow wind alone moaned around 
the pyramid, and seemed to wish to awaken 
the old Pharaon sleeping in its depths for so 
many million years, 

Suddenly the noise of footsteps and moans 
was heard, lost in the distance. Was it some 
lethargic awakening in the interior of the 
monument? Was ita heavy bird, thrown by 
the tempest against the dismantled steps? 
Was it some polar bear come with the snow? 
The noise ceased. A joyful cry sounded, and 
with one bound a dog, broken by fatigue, 
jumped on the sleeping couple. It was Ome- 
gar's long-lost dog. 

He called his master and mistress, licked 
their face and hands, and covered them with 
his body to warm them. But they did not 
awake, 

And the snow continued to fall in a fine 
powder on to the entire surface of the earth, 

And the earth continued to turn on its axis 
night and day, and to float through the immen- 
sity of space. 

And the sun continued to shine, but with a 
reddish and barren light. But long afterward 
it became entirely extinguished, and the dark 
terrestrial cemetery continued to revolve in 
— around the enormous, invisible, black 

all, 

And the stars continued to scintillate in the 
immensity of the heavens. 

And the infinite universe continued to exist 
with its billions of suns and its billions of liv- 
ing or extinct planets. 

And in all the worlds peopled with the joys 
of life, love continued to bloom beneath the 
smiling glance of the Eternal.—Camille Flam- 
maroin in Contemporary Review. 


—- 


Tour to Alaska, 


It is a pleasant fact that Mr. Grafton, who 
has so successfully conducted Grafton’s Tours 
through Mexico the past three winters, will, 
on June 29, leave Chicago with a select party 
for Alaska. The route going will be via 
KXansas City, Colorado Springs, Manitou, 
Denver, on through the majestic scenery of 
Colorado to Salt Lake, Ogden, Portland, 
Tacoma; thence via the electric lighted 
steamer Queen to Alaska, returning via the 
Canadian Pacific Railway. Stops will be made 
at special points of interest, and the charge 
made will include railway and steamship fare, 
berths and meals en route on steamer and at 
hotels fora period of thirty days. In regard 
to the excellence of these tours reference is 
made, by special permission, to Mr. Joseph 
Jackes, barrister, 72 Church street, Toronto. 
For tour books and full information call or 
write to either of the following: C. D. Richard- 
son, 28 Adelaide street east, W. R. Callaway, 
110 King street west, H. D. Armstrong, travel- 
ing passenger agent, Jackson, Mich., or T. T. 
Grafton, manager of tours, 199 South Clark 
street, Chicago, Ill, 



















































To Correspondents. 


[Correspondents will address—Correspondence Columns 
SaturDAY Niaur Office.) 

CLARINDA.—Qaotations not studied. 

Dovstine THomas.—Q 1otations are not studied. 

Fiorrik, QuEEN, L’ INcounsk —See ‘‘ Doubting Thomas. 


Sis —See answer to Comfort Holdfast. The studies are 
similar in most points. 4& vhiok perhaps Sis would get the 
best of an argument. 

B. G. N.—Mirth, humor, impulse, hasty judgment, per- 
severance, lack of ideality, impatience of control, hopeful- 
ness, and originality. Sorry to keep you 8o long suspended. 


MvuLpo0x —Writing shows intuition, hopefulness, rather 
an imaginative disposition, fond of talking rather than 
acting with some cranks and prejudices, and also some 
ability. 

Rosg.—You are truthful, decided, a little tempersome, 
deliberate, fond of Number One, fond of dreaming, not 
easy to deceive, nor very forgiving when injured. Study 
rather short. 

Appis.—Writing shows strength, impulse, tenacity, some 
ideality, truthfulness, sufficient perseverance. Addie is 
probably a happy tempered and popular person, rather 
precise but very fond of fun. 

Ravs.—Your writing lacks decision and stability. It 
shows, ia the line or two you send, exaggerated feeling, 
erratic impulse, love ef self, some tenacity, but is nota 
strong or attractive chirography. 

Ros Roy.—Writiog shows pluck, determination, hope 
and energy, perseverance and great endurance. 1 should 
not think you'd be a nice erson to quarrel with, for you 
hit ** straight from the shoulder.” 

Suortig —Your very meagre study shows originality, 
ideality, precision, love of order, perception and propor- 
tion. It is peculiar and rather studied, but it is impoesible 
to give a character eketch from half a dozen words. 

Nonopy'’s DarLINe.—Did you wish a graphological study ? 
If 80 you must say so. Why should tallness or shortness or 
red hair or black prevent anyone from loving you. Incon- 
sideration of your patience I will put away your letter in 
case you wish the writing studied. 

M G. R —Writing shows want of persistent eff rt, great 
force of will, not always directed by the best judgmert, 
fondness for good things, not any delicacy nor perception, 
but much self-reliance and a careless cff-hand way. I don’t 
think you are ,enerous, though yo. are always just. 

Comrort Houprast.—Writing shows kindness, faithful- 
ness, some tendency to hero worship, not very bnoyant nor 
self-reliant, but probably lovable and in times of test liable 
to come out well, no sense of proportion or great reasoning 
power ; none of the neat trimness which is so attractive in 
woman. 

AgaTHA.—Writing shows decision, temper, some love of 
beauty and fondness for day dreams—not always possible of 
fuifiiment. You are not very constant nor very generous, 
bus you are very easy in manner and no doubt have many 
friends. 2 If you had told me what color it now is I might 
hav: advised you. ‘ 

MoLiis,—I could get very little knowledge of your char- 
acter and diepoaition from seven words, Mollie, but I see 
you are decided, original, rather quick-tempered, rather 
oe y of goods and gold, not very hopeful, oa” to judge 

ly, very orderly and rather persistent. That is all I 
= possibly make out. 

Juxo.—Writing shows pretty good opinion of yourself, 
tenacity and energy, little ideality, some impulse and fond- 
nese for social intercourse. I think you are apt to judge 

astily, though very often correctly, probably have gocd 





ability, and while not too buoyant have sufficient go and 
will get through life successfully. 


Bary C©.—Writing shows perversity, some intuition, 
rather fond of Number One and of having your own way. 
You are probat ly a@ good talker, and have original ideas 
and good reasoning power. You can enjoy fun, but resent 
it when directed against yourse.f. You are fond of pretty 
thiogs and enjoy the goods of life thoroughly. 


Trixt® A —Writing shows humor, perseverance, order, a 
mind more just than generous, some love of beauty and 
correct taste. I think you are a little fickle, Trixie. Your 
enclosure shows love of pleasure and society, probably a 
very ee and adaptable disposition, rather given to 
paint in vivid colors, not very generous, artistic or studious. 


KNICKERBOCKER —Writing shows intuitive perception, 
ease of expression, great tenacity but not any self- wil’, 
great taste and love of the beautiful, truth, a slight lack of 
proportion a well balanced mind. ‘You are generous and 
good tempered. Your writing is very good, indeed it’s only 
fault shown is that slight fault referred to. Iam sure you 
are pleasant to know. 


MEvopig Stryk StrRyNGs.—Mark Twain is very much alive. 
He has just arranged a foreign tour for himself and family. 
Writing shows lack of fixed purpose, happy disposition, 
frank and candid, not much administrative ability, but lots 
of energy and pluck. Needs concentration, discipline and 
more care for details. I don’t think other people's good or 
bad opinion comes between you and your rest. 


Bripget.—Writing shows strong prejadice and too in- 
flated ideas, suffi sient tenacity, rather a thoughtful turn of 
mind, a broken reed to rely upon in any puzz'ing or dis- 
tressing dilemma. There is in some letters a leaning to 
deceit, from motives,of policy rather than love of crooked 
ways. Bridget would be the better of some strong backing 
and the cultivation of directness in both speech and 
thought. 


HiLpA —Writing shows ideality, decision tempered with 
kindness. No great wish for praise, but conscientious and 
persevering. I think you are quick and impulsive, with 
your likes and di-lkes strongly developed. Are you al- 
ways quite sincere in your professions’ And do you al- 
ways do your neighbors justice in your judgment of them ? 
I am sorry to refuse your friends a delineation, but I never 
read quotations. 


ANNIE.—1. Your writing shows great ideality and intui- 
tion, some romantic tendencies, rather a bright and happy 
disposition. I think you are true and conscientious. 2. 
How can I suggest anything unless I know the circum- 
stances. You would, I think, if you can sing, make a good 
kindergartener; if you are very strong, a capital little 
nurse. Asto niceness, the most succeseful 1s the nicest in 
my way of thinking. 


Burzitta.—1. Writing shows impulse, temper, and lack 
of perception. It also shows pertinacity, love of order, not 
enough decision of purpose, and no hope. It is rather an 
unfinished and uncultivated hand, and the. capitals are very 
scant and unlovely. 2. ‘* From ig the preposition re- 
quired, 3. I have lately given several ways of amusing 
guests in the Social and Personal column, and have not 
space here for repetition. 


MACSTING&R —A strong sense of humor, great faithful- 
ness, some energy and tenacity, a mind of Many moods, 
now hopeful, now depressed, now patient, now impatient, 
are shown in this study. The writer is generous and kind 
in judgment, more liable to pity than condemn, likes her 
own way and goesin it whenever shecan. A nature car- 
able of sublime effort and endurance under sufficient in- 
centive, not likely to seek friends or society. You don’t fit 
your name, MacStinger. 


Crickrt.—Writing shows honesty, a little self-conscious- 
ness, rather a sharp tongue, you are not visionary nor yet 
very hopeful, and you find crooked places in your way 
through life. You are quick and capable, rather energetic 
and impatient, and you don’t sympathize readily in the 
affairs of others. You have your ideal, but you will fail to 
realiz2it. I think you judge harshly ‘sometimes, but you 
are not wilfully unkind. You have great self respect and 
when you love you don’t do so by halves. 


Tim —You were not quite definite enough, dear boy. Is 
your home in Toronto or the place you wrote from’ You 
could not live here on the sum you mentioned unless you 
were very parsiminous. [ was very much interested in your 
letter, and am sorry not to have been able to attend to it 
sooner. So long as you don’t feel more anxious to change 
than you seemed at your last writing, Ishould not dare 
advise you todoso. If Ican give jou apy hints shall be 
glad to do so, if you will write to me again. 


KaATruLe8N.—Writing shows large heartedness, kindness, 
some love of power and desire for fame. You are iucap- 
able of a mean action though you might accomplish an 
awkward one, because you lack tact and quickness of per- 
ception. You have some energy, and decision enough to 
be becomisy. I don’t think you are good at repartee nor 
have a very “keen sense of humor but you appreciate it in 
others. You have enough perseverance to carry out your 
plans and enough judgment to plan sensibly. 

Wircn —Writing shows strength of character, indepen- 
dence, exaggeration, temper. I don’t think you're a 
buoyant or hopeful nature, but don’t see anything ‘‘awful” 
about vou. If you speak as you write, which is very prob- 
able, you would be more attractive to me if you toned 
down a httle, though your vigor would doubtless make me 
laugh as your writing does. The reputation you confess to 
having gained isn’t enviable, but those awful yirls when | 
they come to their senses make the best cf gocd women. 


Somrsopy’s DarRLInG.—The fault jou own up to is such a | 
dangerous one to your own future comfort that 1 should 
try if 1 were you to cultivate that sympathy and intuitive 
perception which your writing shows you lack. You are a 
little bit selfish and rather proud, but you have plenty of | 
good traits. You have a good sense of humor, but prefer 
the joke to be on some one else. You are a determined 
persou, bué rather reserved in some ways. You have a good 
deal of temper, a dash of ambition and you lack patience 
ana generosity. 

Scorch HearuktrR —1. Both letters are to hand. Sorry | 
you had to wait. Writing shows strong originality, and 
decision of character, love of orderand strong reasoning j 
powers, some impatience and impuise. I think you havea 
well discipiined will and are perhaps reserved to the many 
and very loyal and affecti mate to the few. Should not be 
surprised if you were a little self-wiiled and hard to correct. 
It is very attractive writing and most interesting. 2. The 
study is trying, naturally, as it make awfal drains on time 
and patieuce. Iwill hunt you up the book you desire 
when | have time. 

QUILLDRIVER.— Your little letter slipped away down nnder | 
the pile. I intended answering it a month ago. Hope you 
will forgive me, litsle woman. I was very much interested 
and pleased with your letter and hope you will write again. 
1. True friendship. 2 It depends on the compiexion and often 
on the style—a aashing brunette can wear almost any color 
if her complexion be clear, mauve and pale green excepted. 
Your temperament, the melancholic, tries you and probably 
tries your neighbors too. It surprises me that people can 
be persistently blue when there are so many bright ard 
bonnie things around them. It really is wicked to keep it 
up. The trouble has come right as far as it ever will but I 
and almost everyore could find plenty to howl about if we 
were inclined that way. 








Making Pleasure of a Duty. 


ie 





The Princess's Preterences. 
The following is the full list of the ‘* prefer- 


ences” of the Princess of Wales, as she re- 
corded them in a scrap. book at Belvoir Castle 
soon after her marriage : 

Her tavorite king and queen are Queen Dag- 
mar and Richard Cveur de Lion. 

Her favorite hero, poet, and artist are Wel- 
lington, Byron and Sir Joshua Reynolds. 

Her tavorite author, Charles Dickens. 

Her favorite virtue, Charity. 

Her favorite color, Blue. 

Her favorite dish, a French tart. 

Her favorite flower, the Rose. 

Her favorite name, Mary. 

Her favorite occupation, Reading aloud. 

Her favorite amusement, Driving my ponies. 

Her favorite motto, Dieu et mon Droit. 

Her favorite locality. Home. 

Her chief ambition, Not to be fast. 

And as for her chief dislike, she has none. 


oe 





All Broken Up 


A young woman went to a church of which 
she is not a regular attendant and was politely 
shown into a pew. Soon after a man made his 
appearance and immediately glared upon the 
visitor as if she were an unwelcome intruder. 
He seated himself with the air of a proprietor 
and continued to stare at the fair arena © in 
the most insolent manner. Embarrassed be- 
yond measure the > young aay felt impelled to 
offer an apology, which she did in the following 


terms: 
* Excuse me, sir, do you occupew this pie? 


DOWNS THEM ALL 


OVER ONE HUNDRED MILLION 


tablets of “SUNLIGHT SOAP” are 


sold every year! No 


soap in the world has such a record. 


These prodigious yet true figures mean that MILLIONS 
JF WOMEN SUNLIGHT SOAP” 


is the best in the otherwise it that 


have discovered that 
world, would not have 
enormous sale. 

“SUNLIGHT 


out delay, and be one of the pleased and gratified millions who 


If you have not used SOAP” do so with- 


have proved the wonderful properties of this labor-saving s« Yap. 





How to Save a Few Dollars Travelling Magee never said anything of the kind. The 
to New York. ‘retort” in question was made by the late 


c Mr. James Merry when he heard that Mr, 
ae = ov a traveller a to! Baird, who had made a vast fortune out of the 
show him how he can save time and money | Gartsherrie Ironworks, had given a quart:r of 
and have solid comfort and travel by a first- a million to the Free Church of Scotland. 
class line. We are pleased to say the Hrie ete 
Railway have done more to build up the train a aS 
and Pullman service than any other eastern 
road, They are the first road that ever rana 
sleeper from Toronto to New York, which we 
hope the public will remember and purchase 
their tickets via this picturesque route. You 
can also have a beautiful sail across the lake by 
the staunch steamer Empress of India, which 
leaves Geddes’ wharf at 3.40 p.m. daily, except 
Sundays, connecting with the Erie Railway 
solid train from Port Dalhousie, costing only 
$9.40 ; Toronto to New York, round trip, $18.20. 
You ‘can also leave via Grand Trunk at 
1.10 p.m., 4.55 p.m. and 11 p.m, On the 4.55 p.m. 
train the Erie run a handsome vestibule Pull- 
man sleeper, Toronto to New York. Dining 
cars attached to all trains for meals, For 
tickets and full information apply to agents 
Empress of India and Grand Trunk. S. J. 
Sharp, 19 Wellington street East, Toronto. 





The latest issues in the popular Red Letter 
Series of _r fiction are: Sowing the Wind, 
yy Mrs. E. Lynn Linton; A Black Business, by 

awley Smart; Violet Vyvian, M. F. a by 
May rommelm and J. Moray Brown; The 
Rival Princess, by Justin McCarthy and Mrs, 
Campbell Praed. All the best books are to be 
found in the Red Letter Series, for sale by book- 
sellers everywhere, 








NO PRESENT 


REQUIRED TO SELL 


HICKMAN’S 


Bo-Ka-Te 


(Bouquet Tea) 


50c. per lb. 5 Ibs. for $2.25 


If you like a cup ot good tea such as can- 
not be bought in any other store in the city, 
try it. We guarantee it will please you. 

(TELEPHONE 5061) 


Just a Few Sincetes and We Will Tell ae og ee divine, and, as a matter of fact, Archbishop 





A Triolet to the June Bug. 


It is the worthy June bug, | 
Who always comes in May 
To thump the ceiling with his mug, | 
As pugilist the walls to slug, 
In maiden’s hair to nestle snug, 
With none to say him nay. 
Such is the worthy June bug, 
Who always comes in May. 
| 
a | 
| 





ee 





Fire Insurance. 

A story is going round the papers about ‘ 
witty retort” alleged to have been made uy 
Archbishop Magee to a rich man who was 
boasting that he gave away £5,000 to the poor | 


every year. ‘‘Dear me,” said Dr. Magee, | HICKMAN & CO. 
“that is the largest insurance against fire I | , PARKDALE KASH GROCERY 


ever heard of.” This would not have beena 
very becoming ‘‘retort” for an claees 1424 Que2n Street West. 


“DANGLER” Gas Stoves 


— 
——, 











No investment that you can make for your 
home will pay you such large returns in com- 
fort, convenience and ever increasing satis- 
faction as a ‘“‘ Dangler Gas Stove.” 


WATER BACK 


They do the work so quickly and well and 
make so little heat and trouble that cooking, 
even in the hottest weather, is robbed of its 
» terror 


Our Illustrated Catalogue sent 


MeDINALD NILLSON, 


D. GRANT & CO. 


Will offer over one hundred 


PATTERN BONNETS AND HATS 


At $5, worth from $10 to $15. Also the contents 
of 50 cases 


Summer Novelties in Millinery 


10 cases New Sateen Foulards and Delaines and 
Trimmings 


Artistic Dressmaking at low prices. 
Black Silks at $1 


D. GRANT & CO., 206 and 208 Yonge St. 


ree on appl lication. 


IS; Yonve Street 














See our pure 





We have just received a number of 


Sole Leather Trunks, Portmanteaus 
and Valises 


both our own make and imported, that are of superior 
quality and finish, combined with exceedingly low 
price tor the quality of the goods. 


Any of our customers requiring such goods, we 
will feel great pleasure in showing our stock to them. 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


105 King Street West, Toronto. 
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Longfellow—A Song. 


Tae Toronto SaturDay Nicut 


Editor, 








BOMUND E. SHEPPARD - - 








SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly and devoted to ite readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 


8 absoriptions will be received on the following terms: 


Ome Year ......ccccsscecseesccncces ~~ $200 
Bix Months ..........ccceeeeeevenes ~ Lo 
Three Months.........---+- ecccccescs 5e 


Delivered in Toronto, 500. per annum extra. 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 


ness Office. 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING OO. (Limrrap), Proprietors 
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Music. 


The Thomas orchestral concert was another 
of the great musical treats that have been 
provided for Torontonians this season bv the 
Philharmonic Society, through its energetic 
president, Mr. John Earls, Mr. Earls has left 
no stone unturned in his efforts to secure for 
us the principal attractions that are available 
on this continent, and it is to be regretted that 
his efforts have not always met with the suc- 
cess that his enterprise deserved. In this 
case, however, the energy of the little presi- 
dent met with well-deserved appreciation, 
and there was a large audience at the Pavilion 
on the evening of the 11th. Had the date been 
earlier in the season the attendance would 
have been still greater, but a busy musical sea- 
son had tired out many concert-goers. There 
will always be ‘‘kickers,” and some people 
complained that one or two of the numbers on 
the programme were omitted, although, 





as it was, the concert was not over until } 


1030. At this time of the year, most 
of us find that two hours and a quarter of con- 
cert, even if it is Theodore Thomas, is sufficient 
for one sitting. Still it is well to adhere to the 


printed programme, es pecially when one of the | 


pieces left out was a Wagner excerpt and never 
heard in Toronto, which may have attracted 


many of the audience. ‘ 


The orchestra itself was, of course, the great 
attraction. It numbered forty-two executants, 
the smallest number Mr. Thomas has yet 
brought to Toronto. This led to a somewhat 
poor ensembl: as there were only six first 
violins, and the unison of tone in these was 
hardly up to expectations, even without con- 
sidering the weakness against a free com- 
plement of wind instruments. The latter 
section was very good, especially the horns, 
although the trumpets and trombones were 
mellow and _ rich in tone as 
The cellos 


not as 
I had expected to find them. 
were excellent, probably because among 
them was our old friend, Mr. Ludwig 
Corell, so great a favorite in Toronto during 
his residence here. It is possible that a recent 
hearing of the Boston Symphony orchestra, 
with a strength of seventy-five men, may have 
put me in rather a critical frame of mind, but I 
must confess to an active feeling of disappoint- 
ment atthe general effect of the Fifth Sym- 
phony as played by Thomas on this occasion. 
Mr. Thomas exhibited much of the care that 
has characterized his former work here, 
but the effect of travel, causing cessation of 
regular rehearsals, was apparent in a certain 
lack of accentuation and elegance of phrasing. 
His reading of the symphony generally was 
scholarly and correct, but the strict guiding 
hand was not as all-pervading as in former 
years. The symphony has been rendered 
here once before, by Dr. Damrosch if 
I am not mistaken, It is ranked, with the 
Ninth, as the greatest of Beethoven’s sym- 
phonic works. Its originality and unconven- 
tionality are indisputable. Berlioz says: ‘‘The 
symphony in C minor appears to me to be the 
direct and unmixed product of the genius of 
its author, the development of his most in- 
dividual mind. His secret sorrows, his fits 
of rage or depression, his visions by night, 
and his dreams of enthusiasm by day 


form the subject of the work; while the 
forms of both melody and harmony, rhythm | 
and instrumentation, are as essentially new | 


and original as they are powerful and noble.” 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


quite content to measure himself with the 
best who have reached Toronto at all events. 
Miss Fleming is a slender young lady with a 
very strong voice, whose quality in the upper 
notes does not excite my enthusiasm, and in 
her rendering of Che Faro she seemed to think 
more of her voice than of her interpretation. An 
irreverent genius who sat near me made an exe- 
crable pun when he heard Campanini sing. He 
said it was Neapolitan Ice Cream! Alluding 
further to the celebrated Italo’s use of the voce 
ditesta, he said it was voce ditestable. With 
which comment I leave Mr, Campanini. 
METRONOME, 








The Drama. 


For some time past the Misses Webling— 
Josephine and Peggie—well known English 
elocutionists, have been visiting in Canada. 
On Friday evening last at a private recital in 
this city they gave one of the most charming 
entertainments conceivable, the two score 
privileged auditors awarding them encomiums 
such as are seldom received by those who 
appeal to so small an audience. Of Shake- 
speare and Dickens they made a most delight- 
ful programme, and Toronto people who desire 
to give drawing-room or more pretentious en- 
tertainments can find nowhere more refined 
and pleasing artists than these young Eng- 
lish women. If the Misses Webling do 
not succeed in Canada it will be a disappoint- 
ment to those who believe that nowhere can a 
more appreciative audience be gathered to- 
gether than in Toronto. Amongst the many 
letters of commendation and introduction they 
brought with them, the following are especially 
worthy of mention, the first being addressed 
by Professor John Ruskin to R. J. Webling, 


father of the young ladies: 
Brantwoop, Coniston, LANCASHIRE. 


My Dpar Sir,—I am most happy to assure you, in reply 
to your interesting letter that I heard your daughters’ 
recitations in London last autumn with quite unmixed 
pleasure and the sincerest admiration, nor merely that, 
but with grave change in my opinions of the general value 
of recitations as a means of popular instruction; usually, 
I like better to hear beautiful poetry read quietly than 
recited with action, but I felt in hearing Shelley’s Cloud 
recited (I think it was by Miss Josephine) that I also was 
‘one of the people” and understood the poem better than 
ever before, though I am by way cf knowing something 
about clouds too. I also know the Jackdaw of Rheims 
pretty nearly by heart, but I would gladly come to London 
straightway, had I the time, to hear Miss Peggy speak it 
again. And—in fine—I have not seen any public entertain- 
ment for many a long year—at once so sweet, so innccent, 
and so helpful, as that which your children can give to all 
the gentle and simple in mind and heart. 

Believe me, my dear Sir, faithfully and with all felicita- 
tion, yours, J. RUSKIN. 

The Hon. J. Russell Lowell, writes: ‘‘ An enterta'nment 
for which I can tind no other word than delightful.” 

The Misses Webling are guests of relatives 


in Brantford. ‘ 


Miss Nettie A. Sheppard, a Canadian girl, 
for the past two years teacher of elocution in 
one of the Normal schools of Michigan, has re- 
ceived an exceedingly pleasant and profitable 


appointment in the state of Texas. 
* 


STRAY STAGE MEMORIES OF ELLEN TERRY. 

It was at the Queen’s Theater, on one very 
foggy night in—I forget the month and even 
the year—that Mr. Irving and I acted together 
for the first time. The play was Katherine and 
Petruchio, a hashed up version of the Taming 
of the Shrew. I fancy we neither ot us played 
very well. From the very first I noted that 
Mr. Irving worked more concentratedly than 
all the other actors put together, and the most 
important lesson of my working life I learnt 
from him—that to do one’s work well one must 
work continually, live a life of constant self- 
denial for that purpose and, in short, keep 
one’s nose upon the grindstone. It is a lesson 
one had better learn early in stage life, I think, 
for the bright, glorious, healthy career of asuc- 
cessful actor is but brief at the best. 

There is an old story told of Mr. Irving being 
‘struck with my talent at this time, and pro- 
mising that if he had a theater of hisown he 
would give me an engagement.” But that is 
all moonshine. As a matter of fact I'm sure 
he never thought of me at allat that time, I 
was just then acting very badly and feeling ill, 
caring scarcely at all for my work or a theater 
or anything belonging to a theater. 

Mr. Boucicault had lately offered me an en- 
gagement in America on what seemed to me 
extraordinary terms, but I declined his offer, 


; and after acting in two or three more plays 


under the Wigan management, I left the stage 
for many years. 
When I returned it was to the same theater. 


| The Queen's was now undera different man- 


Berlioz holds that the first movement, 
allegro conbrio, is devoted to the representa. | 
tion of the disorder and confusiun of a 
great mind in despair—not that con- |} 
centrated, calm despair which appears ocut- 
wardly resigned, nor the stunned dumb 


distress of Romeo when he hears of the death 
of Juliet, but rather the tremendous fury of 
Othello when Iago communicates to him the 
venomous calumnies which convince him of 


Desdemona’s guilt. The noble, impressive 


commencement of this movement, the three | 


reiterated short notes, followed by one long 
one—simple yet full of dignity and calling for 
immediate attention—were well given by the 
wind instruments, following which the horns, 
despite their excellence, werea little shaky, but 
soon recovered themselves. The second move- 
ment and ante-conmoto is full of melancholy, 
dignity and touching graces. Once heard it 
can never be forgotten. The sub‘imity of sim- 


plicity is in its closing phrase. In this move- | 
ment the orchestra achieved some remarkable | 
pianissimos which were splendidly effective, 
The closing movements were excellently rend 
ered, 
* 
The ever-welcome Tannhieuser overture re- 


ceived a fine rendering, as did oneof Dvorak’s 
Slavonic Dances. The Carillon from Bizet’s 
Suite Arlesienne is a most delightful little bit 
of clever writing, and on Friday all the musi- 
cians who met each other, held up their fingers 
and said ‘‘ pom-pom-pom-pom-pomp-pom-pom,” 
to show that they remembered the burden which 
ran through it all. Joseffy made his first appear- 
ance here some eight years ago and showed 
great improvement. His playing is more 
virile and enterprising. His rendering of the 
Chopin Gansig Concerto was delightful. He 
displayed a _ beautiful rich, golden tone 
that I have only heard in Von Bulow. 
He has suffered for many years from a 
suspicion of effeminacy in tone and style, 
but that is now gone. He may be 





agement, and my old friend, Mr. Charles 
Reade, was at the head of affairs. Dear, lov- 
able, aggravating, childlike, crafty, gentle, ob- 
stinate and entirely delightful and interesting 
Charles Reade! His play, The Wondering 
Heir, wasin the middle of a successful run, 
and Mrs. John Wood, who was playing the 
principal part, was leaving the theater for 
some other engagement. I took her place as 
Philippa Chester, and from that time until the 
present have never lost zest for my work. 

That was a delightful engagement. Mr, 
Reade used to go into a private box every night 
and watch the play and send me round notes 
between each act, telling me what I had done 
ill and what well in the preceding act. I have 
the letters still, and were I to give them here 
the readers of Stray Memories would find very 
different and very interesting reading ; 
but since I am of the opinion that to 
publish private letters intended for only 
one person is like asking an audience to put 
their ears toa keyhole and listen to a private 
conversation, I must ask to be endured for my 
own sake. 

I never have met with anybody who pos- 
sessed so many opposite characteristics as 
Charles Reade. He was so big-hearted and 
guileless, and yet for moments as suspicious as 
Old Nick. One moment, with a friend, it 
would be “ My dearest child,’ and the next 
(under some fancied wrong)—‘‘Madam, you 
are a rat—you desert a sinking ship.” I have 
seen him stand up and sing The Girl I Left 
Behind Me in the most pathetic manner, with 
the tears streaming over his kind old cheeks, 
I've seen him white with rage, and his dark 
eyes blazing, when some one belonging to me 
has said lightly and playfully to him, “Why 
did poor Neil come home from rehearsal look- 
ing so tired yesterday? You work her too 





hard.” He thought it was unjust, and simply 
flamed in his wrath—but oh, it was so sweet, 
the reconciliations after the little misunder- 
standings, and the rehearsals were always 
shorter afterward. 

He used to say there should be no such word 
as quarrel, and one morning he produced mys- 
teriously from his pocketbook a slip of paper 
with these words written in big letters: 
“There do exist such things as honest mis- 
understandings.” 

‘*There, my Eleanora Delicia”—he always 
called me that (my name was Ellen Alicia)— 
“stick that up in some place where you will 
often see it. Better put it on your looking 
glass,” he rudely added, ‘‘and it will save you 
a world of unhappiness if you get those words 
well into your noddle.” I think he was 
right. 

Not always so right were his theories about 
stage management. One idea of his was that 
everything should be real in the way of prop- 
erties upon the stage, and he produced a little 
play of his own, called Rachel the Reaper, and 
tried to put into practice some of his pet 
theories. He had a short, real wall built across 
the stage, but as there was no real sun there 
were no real shadows, and the absence of the 
painted shadows made the real wall appear 
like anything but a wall at all. There was a 
real pony who did his part beautitully ; but the 
real sheep, the real dog and the real goat reaily 
deserved to be fined a week's salary. 

As for the real pigs—well, they uever ap 
peared at all! Mr. Reade arrived in a four 
wheeler one morning at rehearsal with a goat 
and three wee pigs! The goat was secured, 
but the instant the cab door was opened away 
went the wee pigs helter skelter, one toward 
the Strand, another toward the Endell Street 
Baths, another here and there, and dear old 
Charles Reade flying after them, and in such 
deadly earnest, too! for did not the success of 
the play depend upon those real pigs? But no 
—not “one little piggie stayed at home,” and 
Charles Reade in his rage declared the pigs 
should be *‘ cut out””—and cut out they were. 

The goat—it was a he, and we called it 
Rachel, after the play—was taken by Charles 
Reade to his beautiful garden at Knights- 
bridge. A little thatched house was built for 
him and books On Goats were bought to 
know how to treat that animal properly. But 
the ungrateful wretch had no appreciation of 
the fine food bought him, nor of the velvety 
lawn, and even the thatched house failed to 
touch his heart. He pined away, getting 
thinner and thinner the better he was fed. 
Now the dining-room was on a level with the 
lawn, One evening the windows were opened, 
and when the gas was lighted in frisked Mr. 
Goat in the highest spirits. All was clear. 
He had been born and bred in the sawdust 
(Charles Reade had bought him from a circus), 
and he pined—not for fresh air nor for lawns, 
nor thatched houses, but for the smell of the 
lamps and the applause of the multitude. He 
may be alive at this day, for he was sent back 
as an ungrateful goat, who had no more appre- 
ciation than a pig of an «esthetic existence. 

How many animals (on two and four legs!) 
have cause to remember Charles Reade with 
reverence and gratitude ! 

Talking of realism reminds me that people 
often express surprise at the real tears 
I shed when I am acting. Their sur- 
prise surprises me. My effort is to keep 
from tears. When I, as Beatrice in Much 
Ado About Nothing, listen in the church scene 
each night to Hero being ‘‘ done to death by 
slanderous tongues;” to her father’s agony 
and grand championship of her ; to the sweet, 
tender words of the Friar, I ask myself how 
can any one hear such words unmoved? And 
then later on in the scene the winged words of 
Beatrice !—in defence of her cousin—can any- 
thing be more tear-stirring ? 

But no! some people can’t cry, and yet can 
feel stirred tothe depths of their nature. Of 
course some, too, have no depths to stir. Some, 
when they walk in the woods in the spring 
time can’t see fairies—even in the evening. I 
remember a sweet, white-faced old man, who 
used to go round his garden every evening just 
saying good night to his flowers. I came upon 
him blunderingly one evening, and hearing 
him talking slunk away again. After that I 
sat in the bay window with my work and 
watched him each evening. Iam sure he saw 
fairies, Ob, for an audience of many such as 
he! 

He could not read Shakespeare well himself, 
but he was sosimplea gentleman, so single- 
minded, that any actor not ‘ta born fool” 
would have learned much from him on listen- 
ing to his reading of King Lear, Othello, the 
Friar in Much Ado, &c. He would sing a 
simple ballad, too, with the tears pouring 
down his face, the beauty of the plain story 
going straight to his heart, and his eyes just 
running over with sympathy. That is the 
kind of people who have been my best teachers, 
Hold the mirror up to nature and one can 
learn so much. Observe a child—a dog. Im: 
itate the unconsciousness of a dog, if you can! 
A dog going through acrowd of people after 
his beloved mistress, whois in acab ahead 
Look at it; think of it, dissolute man. Watch 
it and imitate, then, if you can, 

To return, however, for a moment of tears. I 
do not say that the absence of tears shows a 
lack of feeling. For instance, the greatest of 
living actresses, Sarah Bernhardt, spoke upon 
this very subject with me at our first meeting, 
which wason the Lyceum stage aftera per- 
formance of Iolanthe (King Rene’s daughter). 
The scene was still set. It was a garden. 
Dear me! how she dazzled and interested me! 
She flitced here and there, pretending to smell 
the tlowers—she rust!ed and rustled—shimmer 
—shimmer went her dress—and flit—flit went 
she. It made me think the garden was real— 
my own stage garden that 1 had been acting 
in. She seemed tome a butterfly, and I—an 
elephant! I did feel heavy, dull and stupid by 
the side of her. It was the first time I had 
met her—off the stage. 

She chattered away ail the while in French, 
since she couldnt in English, and therely 
showed her wit, all the time charming us—or 
me at all events—and holding the situation 
most completely. I remember that evening 
(when she left off flitting, and proved to me she 
was not really a butterfly by eating some as- 
paragus for supper after the play) she spoke 
to me about mv real tears in King Rene’s 























































































































































daughter, not with surprise, but with interest 
and sympathy, and told me she could not cry, 
But I know that she felt like crying, though 
her tears did notcome. ‘‘It is a very penur- 
ious and sceptical love which must understand 
before it can sympathize.” Although I did not 
see ‘‘I heard her tears,” and knew they were in 
her soul. No! despite all that Diderot and 
even M, Coquelin have said to the contrary, I 
do not believe that an actress can really move 
her audience unless she is herself affected by 
certain passages. But to teach the art of shed- 
ding tears is as impossible as it is to teach the 
art of feeling. 

These siight sketches, please remember, are 
supposed to be ‘“‘stray memories”—not set 
opinions. SoIam very loath to dogmatize on 
any point. But I have received so many let- 
ters lately from people asking me to state my 
views on Hedda Gabler that kcannot resist the 
temptation cf speaking my mind outright, 
though it seems to me that everybody has said 
everything that can be said about Ibsen’s plays. 
Well, to be frank, I should not myself care to 
actin them. I consider myself very happy and 
fortunate in having nearly always been called 
upon to act very noble, clear characters, since 
I prefer that kind of part, and love Portia and 
Beatrice better than Hedda, Nora, or any of 
those silly ladies, Yet Ibsen is attractive to 
actors and especially actresses. I think it 
must be that Ibsen is so extraordinarily easy 


to act. 
To return to the Prince of Wales’ Theater, 


Mr. Bancroft’s arrangement of the Merchant 
of Venice was the very best I have known for 
‘*up to date” requirements of the stage. How 
I loved playing Portia—I have tried five or six 
different ways of treating her, Unfortunately, 
the way I think the best way does not find re- 
sponse with my audiences. An actor has dif- 
ferent systems, methods, for, of course, play- 
acting is scientific—and much more—for there 
are more things within an actor’s soul 
than science can ever comprehend. One 
could, if one would, say much to the 
proving that our lovely art can be 
measured up by the rule and com- 
pass—that this sign is so many inches, and 
that laugh so much, by so and so—but if I 
could find words I would rather leave that 
proving to another and dwell instead upon 
whas else goes toward the making a great 
actor. The actor whose fibre can respond to 
delicate touch and whose face can show the 
workings of the mind, I esteem more highly 
than the man who may possess a powerful 
voice—though, by the way, this is always a 
very valuable possession, for the one with a 
powerful organ may be a dullard, the other— 
no! that would be impossible. To stand and 
walk well, to fence, tointone and speak with 
rhythm—all these may be taught and are very 
necessary, but what cannot be taught goes be- 
yond all this, and the rarer qualities were 
possessed by the few actors who have filled 
the niche of fame—century after century—Gar- 
rick, Mrs. Siddons, Kean, and now Irving fills 
it as assuredly as that the world moves round 
the sun! 

“When God said Let there be light, and 
light was, and God saw that it was good, was He 
thinking as He said this of the exact velocity 
it traveled at, and of the exact laws it traveled 
by, which you wise men are at such infinite 
pains to discover, or was He thinking of some- 
thing else, which you take no pains to discover 
at all, of how it clothed the wings of the morn- 
ing with silver and the feathers of the evening 
with gold?” I don’t know who wrote that, but 
I read it somewhere years ago, and got it into 
my memory, and the passage occurs to me 
always when I hear people ask about acting. 

—_—_—_—__s>- oe —______—- 


Lincoln in His Younger Days. 





Carl Schurz, in his brilliant paper on Abra- 
ham Lincoln, in the Juae Aflantic, thus de- 
scribes the young Abraham Lincoln. He writes: 

He won a neighborhood reputation as a 
clever young man, which he increased by his 
performances as a speaker, not seldom draw- 
ing upon himself the dissatisfaction of his em- 
ployers by mounting a stump in the field, and 
keeping the farm hards from their work by 
little speeches in a jocose and sometimes also a 
serious vein. At the rude social frolics of the 
settlement he became an important person, 
telling funny stories, mimicking the itinerant 
preachers who had happened to pass by, and 
making his mark at wrestling matches, too; 
for at the age of seventeen he had attained 
his full height, six feet four inches in his 
stockings, if he had any, and a terribly muscu- 
lar clodhopper he was. But he was known 
never to use his extraordinary strength to the 
injury or humiliation of others; rather to do 
them a kindly turn, or to enforce justice and 
fair dealing between them. All this made him 
«favorite in backwoods society, although in 
some things he appeared a little odd to his 
friends. Far more than any of them he was 
given not only to reading, but to fits of abstrac- 
tion, to quiet musings with himself, and also 
to strange spells of melancholy, from which he 
often would pass in a moment to rollicking 
outbursts of droll humor. But, on the whole, 
he was one of the people among whom he 
lived ; in appearance, perhaps, even a little 
more uncouth than most of them—a ver 
tall, raw-boned youth, with large features, dar 
shriveled skin, and rebellious hair; his arms 
and legs long, out of proportion; clad in deer- 
skin trowsers, which from frequent exposure to 
the rain had shrunk so as to sit tightly on his 
limbs, leaving several inches of bluish skin ex- 
posed betweea their lower end and the heavy 
tan-colored shoes; the nether garment held 
usually by one sus pender that was strung over 
a coarse home-made shirt ; the head covered in 
winter with a coonskin cap, in summer with a 
pone straw hat of uncertain shape, without a 

and, 

It is doubtful whether he felt himself much 
superior to his surroundings, although he con- 
fessed to a yearning for some knowledge of the 
world outside of the circle in which he lived. 
This wish was gratified; but how? At the 
age of nineteen he went down the Mississippi 
to New Orleans as a flatboat hand, temporarily 
joining a trade, many members of which at 
that time still took pride in being called * half 
horse and half alligator.” After his return he 
worked and lived in the old way until the 
spring of 1830, when his father ‘* moved again,” 
this time to Illinois; and on the journey of 
fifteen days ‘‘ Abe” had to drive the ox wagon 
which carried the household goods. Another 
log cabin was built, and then, fencing a field, 
Abraham Lincoln split those historic rails 
which were destined to play so picturesque a 
part in the presidential campaign twenty-eight 
years later. 


—— 


An Idea for the ‘‘ Mail.” 


Fadhunter—I've hurt my right thumb, cut- 
ting coupons, 

Shippen Clarke—I didn’t know you were that 
wealthy, 

Fadhunter—Oh, they weren't interest cou- 
pone! I was only voting for my favorite drug 
clerk. 





For Saturday Night. 
Harvest hymns or lightsome lays, 
Powerful psalms of purest praise, 
Simple songs of woodland ways, 


Harmonies on divers strings 
From his honest heart he sings, 
A bubbling brook of song it springs. 


The bubbling brook becomes a river 
And sweeps softly on forever 
Thro’ meadows wide and fields of clove r, 


Where wand’ring angler stops to think, 
Where mild-eyed cattle stoop to drink, 
Or children play upon the brink; 


Where whiep'ring alders softly sigh, 
Where green boughs waving hide the sky 
The tuneful river ripples by. 


Sitting dreaming by the river 
Where the sun and shadows quiver, 
Where the sun and shadows mingling seem to kise, 
Where the water ripples, ripples 
As it dances o’er the pebbles 
Where the little whi: ling wavelets foam and his: ; 


Sitting by the rushing river 
Where the shadows softly quiver 
And the water ripples, ripples as it goes, 
Where the alders wave their branches 
Dropping leaves to take their chances 
In the merry laughing river as it flows ; 


Sitting silent near the rushes 
Where the sun the river flushes 

With sudden slanting gleams of golden light, 
Where the passing cloude show glances; 
Through the waving alder branches 

Of a sky that beams with beauty, blue and bright ; 


Sitting resting by the river, 
Sitting idle there forever, 
One would never think the earth but common ground. 
By the river running swift 
Suft the summer days would drift, 
One would live in a glad dream of sweetest sound. 


Sweeter than the sweetest flute 
Now his gentle voice is mute ; 


Still and dead his body lies 
Hushe his lips and closed his eyes. 


The river of his song remains 
Murm’ring on in tender strains. 


The river of the poet’s song shall flow 
While all the pulses of the aged beat, 
Till o’er the rugged outskirts of the world 
The twilight of the end of all appears ; 
The gray old world, ceasing its weary flight, 
Fades in the mist and shadow of the night. 
E. M. Scuourri- up, 


To My Friend. 


For Saturday Night. 
I was thinking of you this morning 
While birds were hymning sweet, 
And I asked our Heavenly Father 
To guide our wandering feet, 





Along earth’s weary pathway 
Wherever we chance to roam, 
Close together or far apart, 
To Heaven's eternal home. 


Iv’s such a beautiful morning, 
A beautiful day in spring, 
The sun is shining brightly 
And birds are on the wing, 


Chirping and singing welcome, 
Perhaps glad hymns of praise 
To our good Heavenly Father 
For giving such beautiful days 


The singing of birds is beautiful, 

The sunshine of spring is sweet, 

But singing and bird songs do not make 
Our happiness all complete. 


Our dearest must be beside us, 
Our Father must smile from above, 
And then we can thank Him with grateful hearts 
For song birds, for springtime and love. 
Euua Maupr. 





A Summer Evening in the Country. 





For Saturday Night. 
Low down in the west is a red gold band 
And a slumb'rous haze envelopes the land, 
While lazily up through the knee-deep grass, 
Their bells slowly clanging, the cattle pass. 
Through the flower-starred meadows the fragrant bre: ze 
Comes swaying the boughs of the whispering trees. 
From far off fields fi »ats the whip-poor-will’s call 
And silence and peace descend over all. 
ARRAN Pax. 


In the Spring Woods. 


»! went between the woods when spring 
Did waken all the world, 
When notes of birds came jargoning, 
When brooks were great with clamoring 
And skies in dreams were furled. 


I noted how great Nature’s heart 
With all things did expand ; 

How g’'ad, with holy lips apart, 

The young Spring stood with pulsing heart, 
Amid the waking land ; 


How low the loving clouds did lean 
To kiss the dreaming earth ; 

How all the brooding woods between, 

The south winds went like ones who glean 
Sweet harvests ere their birth ; 


And under all the mighty trees 
Who spread their naked arms, 

From out the winter's agonies, 

The wood flowers lifted their sweet eyes, 
In pink and snowy swarms ; 


How sloped the generous sun to burn 
Toward these his children low ; 

How earth to him her cheek did turn 

Till ravelled adder-tongue and fern 
Beneath his loving glow ; 


And large the maple buildings grew, 
And glad the sap did run ; 

While hazes filled the ekyline blue, 

And robins twittered branches through, 
Song-drunken by the sun. 


So full my heart the season filled 
With brooding dreams of life, 
It seemed the very world were atilled 
In some glad trance that Nature willed 
When waking thoughts were rife ; 


As if the spirits under sod 
First wakened from their sleep, 
And looking from their cells abroad, 
Felt, in the heaven's face their God 
Lean f¢ m the skies’ blue deep. 
WiuuiamM WiLvasp Campsaun in NY. ¥. Ladependent. 


-——__ eo —————___. 


Cheating the Sea. 


A swimming professor says in regard to sea 
bathers caught by the undertow that the 
bather should keep cool, lie as flat on his back 
as possible and wait for a wave. With the 
wave he should make a vigorous stroke for the 
shore and then lie still and level again until 
another wave will help him. In this way he 
can cheat the sea of a v'ctim. 
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It was the middle of June, and the London 

season was at its height. Amongst the most 
bright and fashionable of the London houses 
had been for several years that of Sir Theodore 
and Lady Trevor—a house which this particu- 
lar season had, for reasons to be hereafter ex- 
plained, not dealt out its hospitalities with 
quite so lavish a hand as of yore. In fact, there 
had been a rumor early in the season that 
perhaps the Trevors might not come up at all— 
a rumor which had caused much disappoint- 
ment to a good many persons, particularly such 
= as love dancing. Rumor had not 
yeen altogether correct. They did come to 
town, but it was not till later than usual—quite 
the middl2 of May—and, as already said, their 
entertaining was restricted on account, said 
the Trevors and their friends and society in 
general, of Sir Theodore’s health not having re- 
covered from the frightful shock to his nervous 
system, and the long and dangerous illness 
which six months ago had followed upon a 
daring and yet dastardly attempt upon his 
life, the authors of which had never yet been 
traced. 

For Sir Theodore Trevor had the fortune or 
misfortune to be not only an Eaglish but an 
Irish landlord—one of the better kind—whose 
well managed estates, liberal behavior, and 
careful attention to the needs of their tenants 
form a great stumbling block in the path of 
those who would fain do away with landlord- 
ism, aristocracy and property in general as 
things inherently vicious. 

It was nearly noon on a brilliant June morn- 
ing: breakfast had been over for some time, 
and the husband and wife were waiting for 
their horses to be brought round for their usual 
ride in the Row. He was a stately-looking, 
middle-aged man, with a dark, rather severe 
face. and grizzled hair. She was many years 
his junior—a beautiful woman, justly renowned 
for her powers as a social leader. She enjoyed 
that society in which she shone, but the passion 
of her heart was her husband, and next to him 
their two lovely little daughters, 

They were looking over some letters and 
discussing them as they waited for the 
horses. 

‘‘ Here they are!” said Lady Trevor, starting 
up as the door was opened and the butler came 


in. ‘'The horses ready, Farrington?” she 
asked, 

‘No, my lady,” replied the man coming for- 
ward and handing her a visiting card; ‘‘it’s a 


lady and gentleman who wish to see Sir Theo- 
loey say their business is very impor- 
them, 


dore. 
tant—that they know you don’t know 
but they beg most urgently to see you.” 

Lady Trevor’s face darkened, and a look of 
alarmed displeasure crossed it. Since the at 
tempt on her husband's life she had suffered 
nervous terrors without number, and every 
stranger who wished to see her or her husband 
was an object of suspicion to her. As he was 
a busy and popular member of parliament as 
we!l asa man of wealth and high position, it 
may beimagined that Lady Trevor's fears were 
just now seldom suffered to slumber. 

‘‘Oh, what is it? Who can they be, Theo 
dore ?” she cried, with vexed impatience, going 
to him and showing him thecard. It was in- 
scribed: ‘* Ds. and Mrs. Dobbs, Piercy Lodge, 
Bastonlea.” Now Bastonlea was a large and 
important town in the Midlands, 

* What can they want? Dr. and Mrs. Dobbs 
—who want tosee Dr. and Mrs. Dobbs? Per- 
fect strangers—at this hour! It is most intru- 
sive and impertinent. I should send word that 
you are engaged beyond all possibility of see- 
ing them,” 

‘Bat, as it happens, I am not. I can very 
well spare them a few minutes, Where are 
they, Farrington?” 

‘In the little drawing-room, sir. Both the 
gentleman and lady look very ‘armiless,” said 
Farrington, reassuringly, ‘‘and so fluttered 
and nervous, I think they are quite afraid of 
you, sir, but they are very urgent about it.” 

‘They had better come in here,” said Sir 
Theodore. 

‘** Then,” 
**T remain with you. 

** My dear, I don’t,” 
ing. 

** And, Farrington,” she added, turning to- 
wards him, ‘‘do you wait in the ante-room be- 
fore the little drawing-room, and if I ring, fly 
here without losing a moment. Do you under- 
stand ?” 

** Yes, my lady.” 

In a very few minutes Farrington ushered in 
Dr. and Mrs. Dobbs, and having done this he 
closed the door behind him and departed. per- 
a to the ante-room, perhaps not guite so 
ar. 

In spite of her nervous terrors Lady Trevor 
could not feel afraid when she beheld Dr, and 
Mrs. Dobbs. Honesty and innocence were 
written in every line of their figures and count- 
enances—‘* country cousin” in every shred of 
their clothing. Their color was high with ner- 
vousness and solemn excitement ; they were 
evidently very much more afraid of the fa 
shionable lady and gentleman than the latter 
need be of them. These were assuredly no 
would-be assassins—neither agitators, Nihil- 
ists, Social Democrats, nor anything but a very 
cld-fashioned, shy, and nervously excited 
country doctor and his wife. So much must 
have been patent to the meanest comprehen- 
sion. 

S r Theodore rose, and courteously advanced 
to meet his visitors. Lady Trevor remained a 
little to one side, awaiting the development of 
events, 

‘** You wished to see me?” said Sir Theodore. 
** Pray, be seated, and let me know in what 
way I can serve you.” 

**Most kind—very handsome indeed !” said | 
D:. Dobbs, a little stout man, with an honest, 
far from handsome countenance, and he fum- 
bled ill at ease, with the brim of his hat. *‘‘ We | 
are complete strangers to you, and our visit, 
unintroduced and unappointed, might well 
have been considered an intrusion; but not, I 
think, when pee have heard its object. We | 
did not even know your address,” he went on, 
spasmodically, ‘till my wife—allow me to 


said his wife, with heroic resolution, 
So do not ask me to go.” 
said her husband, smil- 


| roughly, ‘ You are mistaken. 


Violin” &ce., ke. 


Night. 


resent Mrs. Dobbs—Sir Theodore Trevor, my 
dear, and—I presume I have the honor—Lady 
Trevor.” 

By this time Lady Trevor, endowed with a 
keen sense of fun, had lost all apprehensions, 
and was enchanted with the visitors. She 
bowed and smiled most graciousiy, came a 
little forward, and took a chair near the agi- 
tated Mrs. Dobbs, whose husband now pro- 
ceeded : 

**My wife takes in The Queen, The Ladies 
Newspaper—[(Ls dy Trevor repressed a smile]— 
and she read in the news of the Upper Ten 
Thousand that Sir Theodore and Lady Trevor 
had arrived in town from Ballywhishton, and 
had at once gone to their residence—here. you 
know. It gave the address.” 

‘*Or a note to the House of Commons would 
always have found me,” said Sir Theodore, in 

| his pleasant, deep voice. ‘But in any case, 
you have found me in, and——” 

|} ‘* Yes, I merely wished to explain,” said Dr. 
| Dobbs, *‘and now I will proceed to my busi- 
ness. I think you will agree with me that if 
the thing bea mere coincidence, it is one of 
the strangest that ever took place. The mat- 
| ter about which I called,” continued Dr. Dobbs, 
growing ever more solemn in his excitement, 
‘*relates, Sir Theodore, to the dastardly at- 
tempt upon your life, of which we all read 
with such pain and horror about six months 
ago.” 

Aah !” exclaimed Lady Trevor, sharply. 
‘*have you anything to tell us about that?” 

‘‘T have something to tell you,” said Dr. 
Dobbs ; ‘‘ something which I have only learned 
| within the last few days, and which will not 
j let me rest day or night till I have told it to 

you. Itisfor youtojudge whether you will 

make any use of my information. 
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bility, and then to wash my hands of the whole 
matter.” 

** Well said, Peter,” said Mrs, Dobbs, nodding 
with portentous solemnity. 

At this moment the door was burst open and 
the whole company started, so excited were 
they, one half from the telling, the other half 
from the listening to the tale. A child of about 
eight rushed into the room, crying: 

* Papa and mamma, the horses are there. 
Be quick and let us see you start before 
mademoiselle takes us out.’ 

* Ah!" ejaculated Mrs. Dobbs with apparent 
irrelevance, ‘‘the same little girl—one of them, 
at any rate.” 

Close upon the child’s heels followed the 
butler, with the official announcement that 
the horses were waiting. 

‘*They must go back,” said his master. ‘I 
think we shall hardly ride this morning?” he 
added, looking at his wife. 

‘*Certainly not. Send the horses back, Far- 
rington ; we are engaged. Run away, Evelyn,” 
she added, to the iittle girl, ‘‘ your father and I 
are busy and shall not go out this morning.” 

The child pouted a little but obeyed, looking 
at Mrs. Dobbs with a smile as she went out. 

‘**T believe, sir, it was never discovered who 
your assailants were on that dreadful occa- 
sion,” coutinued Dr, Dobbs, when they were 
again alone. 

**No,” said Sir Theodore. ‘‘ They got clear 
away. Perhaps partly because I did not pur- 
sue the matter very keenly, or——” 

** No, you never would pay any attention to 
me,’ said his wife, reproachfully. ** They ought 
to have been tracked out and brought to just- 
ice, in the interests of humanity, as wel! as on 
account of that particular crime.” She was 
agitated. She always became agitated in 
speaking or thinking of that dreadful event. 

Her husband made no reply to her except a 
look, but he turned again to Dr. Dobbs, and 
said, half-jestingly : 

* They got off, as I say. 
put me on their track?” 

**Tnat Idon't know. You will decide that, 
asI said. I havecometotell my tale. To be- 
gin—your children a short time ago had a 
governess called Somers, I think—Norah Som- 
ers / 

‘*They had,” replied Sir Theodore. 

Lady Trevor looked startled, and asked 
quickly, ‘** What about her, pray 7” 

** We made her acquaintance, my wife and I 
about nine months ago, in the autumn, when 
she was in charge of your little daughters at 
Ashton-on-Sea,” 

** Sae was there with the children then—yes.” 

** My wife, who has one of the kindest hearts 
in the world,” said Dr. Dobbs, with an affec- 


Have you come to 


tionate fglance at his tonsort, “took a great | 


fancy both to the little girls and to Miss 
Somers. We have no children, though we are 
very fond of them, and we like young children 
and their society.” 

**Ah!” said Lady Trevor, looking compas- 
sionately at Mrs. Dobbs, while the doctor pro- 
ceeded— 

‘** And she invited Miss Somers to come and 
pay us a visit the next time she had a holiday. 
I must say, to speak truly, that I was not as 
much taken with the young lady as my wife 
was. We even had one or two disputes about 
it; but I did not think thata visit from her 
could do us much harm, and . 

‘What did you dislike in her?” asked Sir 
Theodore. 

“It is rather difficult to say. I thought a 
good deal of her sweetness was put on; that 
she was really thinking of other things than 
her duties, and that sometimes she got irritated 
in trying to reconcile the two, I don’t think 
she had # bad heart. But she was preoccupied, 
and once I heard her speak very sharply to one 
of the little girls, and threaten her with a 
punishment if she was not less troublesome.” 

* Yes, yes!” interposed Lady Trevor, with a 
heightened color. 

‘** But what made me really suspicious about 
her was that one night, when I happened to b: 
out walking quite late on the promenade—it 
was eleven o'clock or after—I was smoking my 
pipe, and enjoying the mild sea breeze, I al. 
most ran into two figures who were pacing 
about, arm in arm,in the most confidential 
conversation, They were Miss Somers, who 
had said ‘Good night’ to us more than an bour 
ago, because she said she was so tired that she 
could sit up no longer, anda man called Wil- 
braham, a loose sort of fish, who had been giv- 
ing lectures on Ireland, on Socialism and 
Democracy, and all kinds of wild nonsense, up 
and down the country, and at Ashton amongst 
other places, With him Miss Somers was 
walking.” 

The doctor paused. 
much impressed as he could have desired, and 
he proceeded : 

* Seeing that, when we had talked about this 
man and his lectures before, she had ex pressed 
the greatest horror of him and had tld us that 
she had often heard him speak wivn hatred | 
of Sir Theodore Trevor—amongst others—this 
did seem t> me a very strange thing,” con- 
tinued Dr. Dobbs. ‘I ran up against them, as 
I say, and I was so surprised that I did what 
was perhaps indiscreet. I exclaimed : j 

‘*** Miss Somres!' She made no answer, but | 
turned her face away. 





Be good enough 
to mind your own business, will you?’ After | 
that i said no more. I went back to the hozel. 
But I was not mistaken.” 

** Weil?” 

‘** Well, Miss Somers and her pupils left a 
little time before we did, but not before my 
wife had renewed her invitation, and Miss 
Somers had accepted it and promised to come 
as soon as she possidly couid. Sure enough, 


I wish to | 
ease my mind of its present load of responsi- | 


His auditors looked as! the town 


|} could not give a name. 


Wilbraham said, rather | him—anyhow, that was the likeuess., 


treated her in a disgraceful way—in the way 
in which only rich people could treat poor 
ones, whom they knew to be unable to re- 
taliate.” 

‘* Abominable girl!” exclaimed Lady Trevor, 
indignantly. 

‘“*My dear,” observed her husband, ‘‘ we 
know that the girl was a false girl, and it was 
well we got rid of her. She was dismissed by 
Lady Trevor for exactly that which you once 
surprised her in,” he added, turning to Dr. 
Dobbs, ‘‘ because it was found that she had 
been neglecting and intimidating the children. 
We were very much shocked about it, for we 
had had excellent testimonials with her from 
her last situation. At the same time, I ob- 
served her often, and much more closely than 
she supposed I did, and I agree with Dr. Dobbs. 
Iam quite sure she was under some outside 
bad influence—that something was preying on 
her mind ; sometimes I thought she was being 
led partly against her will. I know nothing of 
that. But she neglected my daughters and 
| behaved harshly to them, and of course was 
dismissed at once.” 

‘““Yes,” Dr. Dobbs nodded. ‘Of course, she 
did not tell us that. She said that she had 
| been working hard for ten years, ever since she 
was sixteen, and that now she meant to take 
a rest and a holiday. She thought she had 
|}earned them, She did not intend to seek a 
| new situation. She reminded my wife of her 
invitation, as she felt that ther were true 
friends. and she knew she should feel better 
and happier for being with her. My wife was 
delighted,” continued Dr. Dobbs, with a smile. 
‘*T am afraid I was very unkind. I did not 
want Miss Somers in my house, I did not 
believe a word of her blarney, and I went so 
far as to say ‘ Bosh!’” 

Mrs. Dobbs sighed deeply, shaking her head 
mournfully from side to side. Tne Trevors 
were half amused, half touched at the little 
by-play which went on between their visitors, 
who evidently felt this to be a great event in 
| their lives. There was a moment’s pause. 
Then Dr. Dobbs went on: 

‘* You may suppose that that ‘Bosh!’ didn’t 
help me much. It wasn't likely that it should. 
I got a proper scolding for my suspiciousness 
| and uncharitableness—didn’t I, my dear? And 
of course, by return of post, Miss Somers was 
told to come when she liked, and to stay for as 
| long as she liked. I made the best of it. There 
| was nothing else for it. I even went to the 
station to meet her, one miserable, raw after- 
| noon, at the end of November—an afternoon 
which I shall never forget. 
cold, and a horrid sleet was blown about by a 
north-east wind. Vile it was,” the doctor con- 
tinued, with energy. ‘‘ The train—the Irish 
mail, was late, and I waited and kicked my 
| heels about till I was sick of the whole thing. 
I wanted togotomyclub. At last the train 
| appeared in the distance, and at the sight of it 
a group of young fellows who had been wait- 
ing nearly as long asI had, set up akind of 
cheer and became very noisy and excited. I 
|asked a porter whom I knew whoand what 

they were. He told me they were from the 
| Socialist Union, and that they had come to 
| meet acertain Wilbraham who was to lecture 

on different subjects of that kind. I whistled 
| to myself, not because of the Socialism or the 
lectures, of course, but because of the coin- 
cidence.” 

His auditors murmured assent. 

“The train was a long one, but, as it hap- 
pened. when it stopped I was exactly opposite 
| the carriage from which Miss Somers got out, 
or rather, from which she was handed out,” 
said Dr. Dobbs, with slow, impressive em- 
phasis, ‘‘ by Wilbraham, who took off his hat, 
| wished her good afternoon and joined his 
| friends. Almost the first words she said to me 
| were how odious it had been to her to have to 

travel with that man all the way from Holy- 
| head—the most disagreeable coincidence that 
had ever happened to her. I said very little 
about it, surprised though I was. I put her 
into a cab and drove to my house with her, 
where she received the kindest of welcomes 
from my wife, as you may be sure. Then I 
went away and walked to my club, and as I 
saw the walls covered with posters to the effect 
| that Wilbraham was to lecture on different 
| subjects—capital and labor, trades unionism, 
social democracy, and many other things; all 
| the way lasked myself, ‘Is it a mere accident, 
or is there something behind all this? How 
much does she know of this man? How much 
is she under his influence?’ I felt uncomfort- 
able, I must say, but I was unwilling to make 





idea that her guest was an adventuress-and 
by speaking of suspicions to which I could 
| hardly give a name, Ali I could do was to 
resolve to watcn Miss Somers, and if I saw 
anything very fishy—I mean, suspicious—I was 
determined to speak to her of it, and not to my 
wife. But things all went on very smoothly 
| for some time after she came to us. She 
appeared to be really fond of my wife, 
| which did more to reconcile me to her than 
anything else. 
like and agreeable in her manners, and was a 
very intelligent young woman too. 
grees I shook off my suspicions, and became 
| convinced that she was undeserving of them. 
| She often used to ask me questions about my 
profession. I may remark that I am not now, 
; and have not been for many years, in active 
| practice. There area few partial old friends 
who have the idea that they get more good 
from my treatment than from that of medical 





| 
| 
| 


Miss Somers often told me that she would have 
liked to be a doctor; she liked nursing andshe 
liked attending to wounds,and everything con- 
nected with surgery had an interest for her. 
When I looked at her in surprise, she laughed 
her little, gentle laugh, and said: ‘ Yes, and I 
| have nerve enough for it, Dr. Dobbs, though I 
| look so delicate. Lam considering now whether 
I will not rather become a hospital nurse than 
a governess again.’ 

‘“‘Things went on quite pleasantly in this 
way until after Caristmas, which she spent 
with us. She was rather sad at the time, and 
said she was almost alonein the world. She 
had no one to go to but her brother, and of him 
she did not speak much. I gathered that he 
was a bit of a ne’er-do-weel, or perhaps a good 
deal of one. She said it was so delightful to be 
| in a house like ours—a house where every in- 
| fluence was soothing and good. It all sounded 
very well, and I'm sure there was some truth 
| in it. How much she was playing the hypo- 
crite—how far she was making fools of us, I 
cannot decide—pretty well of each, I am sure, 
But of one thing Iam certain, that she was 
not happy. Only one thing occurred during all 
this time to rouse my suspicions, and that was 
that one evening I was comi:g home from my 
club, and passing a lamp post quite close to my 
own front door I met Wilbraham, and was 
more astonished than I can tell you to see him. 
His lectures had not succeeded at all, and I 
was under the impression that he had left 
long ago. He stared at me as 
we passed each other, and as he stared 
I thought to myself, ‘where have I seen 
someone uncommonly like you?’ It quite 
bothered me, this likeness to which I 
But it was not 
meeting him that roused my suspicions—it was 
that running quickly up the steps and into our 
porch, I found the door being just opened to 
admit Miss Somers, who looked at me with 
very startled eyes, and then, in a moment, I 
saw ‘where the likeness was. It was she whom 
Wilbraham resembled—or else she resembied 
I heard 
her alm 2st in a dream as she said that she had 
been out alone for a constitutional after tea, 
my wife having a headache and wishing to 
keep quict, whereas Miss Somers had felt the 
need of a breath of fresh air before dinner, I 
said jokingly, ‘And have you been with your 
friend Wilbraham? I met him just at the 
gate. ‘Wilbraham?’ she repeated, ‘ impos- 
sible. Did he not go away long ago?’ ‘It was 
either he or his ghost,’ said I. ‘I don’t believe 








quite late in the autumn, not very long before 
Christmas, she wrote to my wife, remindin 

her of what she called their friendship, told 
her that she had left the Trevors, as they had 





in ghosts,’ she replied, and ran upstairs. I said 
no more aboutit. I fancy Wilbraham did go 
away soon after that. 1 was persuaded that 
our visitor knew him and was in some way 


men—quite unfounded, quite; but gratifying. | 


It was dark and | 


She was very pleasant, lady- | 


By de- | 





fine condition. Why don't you? 


mixed up with him, but I was not much sur. 
prised that she did not care to have it known, 
for he was far from a desirable character. 
“Tne next thing that happ2ned was just 
beforethe New Year. Mrs. Dobbs always has 
an At Home on New Year’s Eve. It is 
the only thing in the shap2of a large party 
that we give, because we are not rich. Oa this 
occasion it was more important to her than 
usual, as she was counting upon introducing 
Miss Somers to a good many of our friends 
whom she had not yet met. Everything was 
arranged. The invitations had been accepted, 
when, the day before the party was to come 
off, Miss Somers, after reading a letter which 
was on her plate at breakfast, said, in great 
apparent distress, ‘Mrs. Dobbs, this is most 
unfortunate. I shall have to leave you to-day.’ 
My poor wife was aghast. The disappoint- 
ment was very severe, and she could hardly 
speak, but at last she said, ‘To-day—do you 
| really mean today?’ ‘ Yes, to-day,’ said Miss 
Somers, looking again at her letter. ‘I wish I 
could explain. It is business—wretched, un- 
fortunate business—connected with my bro- 
ther. I havetold you my brother is not all he 
ought to be. Tears stood in her eyes. My 
| wife said, of course, in that case, and all that 
sort of thing you know. But she was dread- 
fully disappointed. And, to cut it short, it 
was settled in this way, that Miss Somers, 
who said she had only to go as far 
as Chester, should set off that very 
morning and return the next day in time for 
the At Home. This settled matters beauti- 
| fully. She said she would not mind the fatigue 
a bit, and would rather do anything than miss 
the party and disappoint my wife. Soshe went 
| away by the Irish mail, which of course stops at 
| Chester on its way to Holyhead, and, true to 
her promise, she turned up again the next 
day, also by the Irish mail—the one from 
| Holyhead—the very one she had arrived by 
| when she had come to visit us, She told us 
that her errand had not been a pleasant one, 
even for an unpleasant business. She was 
pale, and had dark rings round her eyes, and 
said she had not slept at all well the night 
before, which I could see for myself. Never- 
theless she dressed, and did something to 
| her face which made her look less tired (Lady 
Trevor smiled), joined the company and made 
| herself very agreeable all round. The even- 
| ing was a very successful one. Of course 
| Miss Somers was very tired. She went to bed 
| the instant our visitors had gone, and did not 
come down to breakfast the next morning. 
| She was going away that day to London, she 
| said, She gave us to understand that unplea- 
santnesses were in store for her, and that her 
troublesome brother was going to be more 
| troublesome than before. My wite took her 
| breakfast upstairs to her, and with it the news 
that was in all the papers that morning, and 
| that spoiled many a one’s appetite for break- 
fast—the news of the attempt upon your life, 
| sir,” said Dr. Dobbs, addressing Sir Theodore— 
| **the frightful news that you had been set 
| upon by a couple of villains who were sus- 





. | pected to be the agents of some societ ainst 
| my wife unhappy by telling her that I had an | © af y ag 


| Whose proceedings you had spoken not long 
| before: that the criminals had got off, but 


| that one at least of their weapons was found, | 


| in the shape of an amputation knife dropped 
| by one of them as he made off—was it not so?” 
Sir Theodore nodded. 
| **Do you happen to know what became of that 
| kaife, Sir Theodore? Is it possible for anyone 
| to get a sight of it?” 

Before her husband could reply, Lady Trevor, 
| with a very pale face, had risen, an 


out which she brought to Dr. Dobbs, Her teeth 
| were set, her lips had gone white; she whis- 
| pered rather than spoke, ‘‘ Have you seen it 
before /” 

Toe doctor took the knife in his hand, and 
|} amidst a profound silence, examiued it all 


| over, touched the edge, looked at the back of 


it, and at last, returning it to Lady Trevor, 
said, in a voice as low as her own: 

** Madam, I have.” 

She smiled slightly, put it back in its keep- 


-scalding a single piece. 


entire wash this way and save money, and always have the clothes in 


It 
costs nothing to try. Ask for SURPRISE. READ 


St. Croix Seap Mfg. Co,, St. Stephen, N.B. 


The doctor continued: | 


with a| 
small key which hung to her watch chain, un.- | 
| locked a drawer in a secretaire, pushed back | 
some slides and springs, and took something | 


| nothing but 


ing place, and sat down again, very near the | 
| doctor, facing him, and fixing him with her 


eyes. 
‘* My wife told Miss Somers of this dreadful 


| occurrence, and she was naturally horrified, 





which did not surprise us, for she had been in 
your service, and though she said she had 
quarrelled with you, it was none the less dread- 


people whom she had known so well. She was 
dressing her hair when my wife told her, and 
Mrs. Dobbs said she suddenly sat down, very 
pale, exclaiming ‘Oh, Mrs. Dobbs, what a fright- 
ful story! This quite unnerves me.’ My wife 
fully understood this, sympathized with her 
and petted her, and begged her to give up the 
idea of leaving us that day, to take at any rate 
another night’s rest before beginning to travel 
again. She would not hear of anything of the 
kind, said she was expected in London, and 
must absolutely go there. She promised to 
write, but said she could give us no address as 
she was not sure where she would be staying in 
London. She left us that morning. For some 
time she did not write as she had promissd, 
but after more chan three months my wife had 
a letter from her dated from Liverpool, in 
which she said my wife was not to judge her 
harshly for not having written before, that she 
had wished todo so many a time, but had not 
had the courage. That she was a very un- 
happy girl, her circumstances were miserable, 
not so much on account of poverty as be- 
cause of other things which she could not 
explain. She wished Mrs. Dobbs to know 
that she had always appreciated her kind- 
ness, and would never forget it. It would 
recur to her mind many a time when she was 
far away ; she was now on the eve of starting 
for America with ‘her unhappy brother,’ 
whom she could not make up her mind to for. 
sake, little though she approved of his conduct 
in any way. She gave no address. That was 
the last we heard of her directly. It wasa day 
or two later that I read in a newspaper that 
Mr. H. Somers Wilbraham, lecturer, agitator, 
etcetera, not finding his views appreciated in 
England, had embarked for America, where he 
intended to reside for the future and devote 
his time to the propagation of his peculiar reli- 

gious, political aud social doctrines. He wes 
accompanied by his sister. The instant I read 

it I thought, ‘Norah Somers’'—‘H. Somers 

Wilbraham ’—and the likeness between th m 

flashed into my mind and was explained in a 

moment. I felt we had been duped, and that 

we had had to do with an adventuress— 

whether one who pursued her calling be- 

cause she liked it or because she was 
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forced into it. I tried to think as little as pos- 
sible about it, and indeed we were not much 
inclined to talk about it. Last week, however, 
something happened which brought up the 
whole thing again, which would not let me 





ATKINSON’S 


UNE 


= ea KNIT Paste 


30 YEARS IN USE. 








MUCH BETTER, | 


Thank You! 


THIS IS THE UNIVERSAL TESTI- 
MONY of those who have suffered from 
CHRONIC BRONCHITIS, COUGHS, 
COLDS, OR ANY FORM OF WAST- 
ING DISEASES, after they have tried 


| 
as 
SCOTT'S | 
EMULSION 


Of Pure Cod Liver Oil and 


HYPOPHOSPHITES 

—Of Lime and Soda.— 
IT 1S ALMOST AS PALATABLE 
AS MILK. IT IS A WONDERFUL 
FLESH PRODUCER. 
endorsed by Physicians, Avoid all 
imitations or substitutions, Sold by 
all Druggists at 50c¢, and $1.00. 

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville, 


It is used and 


Lge nen en nen 





Can You Believe It? 


We know it is hard to believe, and yet it is 
true, that every day persons who ask for 
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rest till I told you this story, and which made 
me ask you, Lady Trevor, to see that amputa- 
tion knife.” 

‘* And that was——,” asked Lady Trevor. 

*‘ Just this. I was ready one morning to set 
out into the country for a day's angling, and 
was in my study collecting a few things I 
wanted, when one of my servants came in with 
a note, saying a boy had brought it and was 
waiting for an answer. It was from Dr, Per- 
kins, a colleague and friend of mine, and this 
is what he said.” 

The doctor took a sheet of paper from his 
pocket- book, and read : 

*“*Dear Dospss,—I write from the hospital 
in haste. Will you send me down your ampu- 
tation knives? Accase is just in which must 
be attended to at once, and I lent mine last 
week to that duffer Jones, who is out of town, 
and has not returned them.— Yours ever, FreD 
PERKINS.’ 

**Of course, I was glad to oblige my friend 
Perkins. I went straight to the table on which, 
along with other things, lay the case with my 
amputation knives, It had been there ever 
since I had given up active practice. I opened 
it, asa matter of form, just to see that they 
were in order, even put out my hand to take 
one up, and beheld—an empty case. The knives 
were gone, as utterly as if they had never been 
there.” 

Again the doctor became silent, wiping his 
brow, moist from the excitement and fatigue 
of his unprecedentedly long discourse. His 
hearers drew a long, deep sigh, and looked in- 
tently at him, but spoke not. Presently he re- 
sumed : 

‘** At first all I felt was blank astonishment at 
seeing the empty hollows where the knives 
used to rest. hen, of course, I began to won- 
der who could have taken them. I did not 
suspect ourown servants. It was too unlikely 
that girls who had been with us for years, 
both of whom, and their families, we know 
thoroughly, should have done such an aimiess 
piece of mischief. Then who was the culprit? 
When had I last seen the knives? I remem- 
bered it all ina moment. The last time I had 
seen them was six months ago, when Miss 
Somers was visiting us, one morning when we 
had been talking about my profession and the 
oo to which surgical instruments had 
veen brought. I showed her the knives, and 


she said ‘Ugh! what murderous-looking 
things!’ I must say I turned sick as I thought 
of it. 


Then I remembered one —, after 
another—her mysterious journey to Chester 
‘she said) and back, and her determination to 
leave us on the following day; the news of 
the attack upon you, with amputation knives ; 
her long silence, her departure from the coun- 
try with her brother—God only knows if he is 
ner brother or not—I am convinced that the 
man she went with is Wilbraham. She was 
in some way connected with him; she was 
under his influence, and in communication 
with him, whether she was his sister, his 
cousin, his sweetheart, or his wife. It is a 
very queer affair altogether. The only thing 
for me to do was to come and tell you. I have 
done so, and now my mind is at rest.” 

There was a pause. At last Sir Theodore 
said, ‘‘ Wilbraham was never accused of hav- 
ing a hand in the business.” 

‘Dear Theodore, no one was accused, be- 
cause no one was caught. No clue was ever 
obtained as to who perpetrated that outrage. 
But you know that down in your heart you are 
aware that Wilbraham hated you. This is a 
clue—a very strong clue, which Dr. Dobbs 
brings us.” 

‘The evidence is entirely circumstantial,” 
said the doctor, **in fact, one might say infer- 
ential. Much investigation would be needed 
before anything could be proved, for or against. 
Still, as Lady Trevor says, it is a clue.” 

Again a silence, while everyone looked with 
a different expression at Sir Theodore. He and 
he alone could decide. His wife’s look be- 
sought him to pursue the thing tothe bitter 
end. Mrs. Vobbs’ expression was terrified and 
nervous. Despite this damning story, the girl 
Norah Somers had been, and still was dear to 
her. She was on the verge of hysterical tears. 
Her husband tried to maintain an expression 
of impartial calm and dignity, but succeeded 
only in glaring frightfully at Sir Theodore. 

It was many minutes be/ore the arbiter of 
the case spoke. At last, lifting his eyes from 
the ground, he looked at the company one and 
all and said, gravely, gently and slowly : 

‘* As Dr. Dobbs says, the evidence at the best 
is circumstancial, whatever conclusions we 
may draw from it. As my wife says, it isa 
clue—undoubtedly it isaclue. And py it is 
aclue which I shall not follow. Let it drop! 
Iam afraid of nothing but a bad conscience, 
and lam thankfulto say that mine does not 
trouble me in respect of either Wilbraham or 
of this unhappy girl who, I quite agree with 
Dr. Dotbs, was closely bound up with him in 
some way. If she, under pressure from some 
outside source, took your amputation knives 
and journeyed to Dublin with them to deliver 
them to some one who was to use them against 
my life, all I can say is Godhelp her! She was 
unhappy when she was with us. She has evi- 
dently been very unhappy since. Possibly she 
is very unhappy now. If she is in Wilbraham’s 
hands at all, eicher as sister, wife or mistress, 
she isin bad and in remorseless hands, If I 
could save her from him I would. Most as- 
suredly I shall not pursue her to her punish- 
ment. So far as I am concerned let her go her 
way with what peace she may. I think, Dr. 
Dobbs, you will agree with methat thisis a 
matter which need never be alluded to beyond 
our four selves, unless some most unexpected 
circumstance should render it necessary for one 
of us to speak.’ 

* Fully, fully do I agree with you,” exclaimed 
the doctor, growing purple with excitement, 
as he seized Sir Theodore’s hand and wrung it. 
‘‘How I hoped you would decide thus—yet I 
felt Icouid not blame you had you decided 
quite otherwise. Why, what in God’s name 
must you becrying and going on in that way 
for? What a goose you are!” 

For Mrs. Dobbs had indeed quite given way, 
and was sobbing aloud behind her handker- 
chief. 

Lady Trevor alone did not express any exub- 
erant delight in the decision arrived at, but 
she looked at her husband with a certain spark 
of exultant pride in her eyes which said more 
than volumes of words. She was not the 
woman to speak out her thoughts before 
strangers. But she rose slowly, and going to 
the writing table, once again took out the 
knife, and bringing it to Dr. Dobbs, said 
gravely, '‘ You had better take itaway. After 
what my husband says, I have no more use for 
<¢.” 

This was one of Dr. Dobts’ amputation 
knives restored to him. How and when he 
heard of the second one, and by what means it 
came into his possession, it is not the object of 
this narrative to relate. 

THE END. 
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Dr. H. C. McCoy, Algona, Ia., says: “I have 
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Also think it of great service in depressed con- 
dition of the system resulting from biliary de- 
rangement.” 








All Unexpected. 
Young Man—I have a poem here. 
Editor (after examining it)—Well, how does 
ten dollars strike you? 
Young Man—That's really more than I ex- 


pected. 
Editor—Well, we can’t publish such a poem 


as that for less than ten. 





Misses E. & H. Johnston, 122 King street 
west, beg to announce that they have just 
opened up a choice selection of *‘mousseline 
chiffon” challys and various other summer 
goods, Latest novelties in Parisian millinery 
and trimmings. 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
OSM “aqeteweooS3SMSSMNMnDSJW a0 00 OO OOOO 


Availability: A Study in Journalism. 





At first, when she came out of her house, she 
walked quickly, with flushed cheeks and eyes 
sparkling with an unaccustomed light. - A 
slight breathlessness made her delicate chest 
pant a little ; and her pale lips, which the dis- 
tress of an aneurism kept habitually com- 
pressed, murmured strange, interrupted 
words, 

‘Will this story take?” she muttered. ‘I 
have put into it so much soul, so much passion! 
I cried over it as I wrote, I remember ; and when 
I came to the place where Lea dies in her grand- 
mother’s arms, the sobs choked my throat as if it 
had been a question of a real fact! But”—and 
the girl’s ‘i became slower—‘‘ but will it 
please him? They say he is so stiff, so severe 
in the way of art! There, why should it not 
please him? The professor has read it and is 
delighted with it. . . . A professor as strict 
as he is! Oh, if they would take it, if they 
would print it in the newspaper! If”—the 
cheeks of the young girl flamed —" if they 
would pay me well! How much? Fitty lire? 
That would be too much. Let us say forty, or 
thirty. . . . Poor mamma! Obliged to go 
out with nothing over her dress-waist in this 
cold weather ! wouldn’t even take home the 
money. . . . I would go at once to Forti’s, 
in the Piazza della oy to buy a new- 
market ready-made. here are pretty ones 
for twenty-five lire! Imagine mamma in it !” 

The young girl smiled with a knowing air. 
But she soon became anxious again. She had 
arrived. 

She must enter without loss of time, for at 
eleven o'clock the lesson in Italian literature 
began at the high school of the Majistero, and 
woe to whoever was absent ! 

The great door, with its handsome plates of 
shining metal, was open as if it expected her. 

Over the top was the famous sign at which 
she had so many times looked with infinite 





longing: 
EDITORIAL OFFICE OF THE CREPUSCOLO. 


She entered, mounting the stairs slowly and 
looking doubtfully ahead. What should she 
say when she went in? In the first room, the 
professor had told her, were the editors, all 
men, all young! And ina listle separate par- | 
lor, he, the chief editor, the handsome man | 
with the short auburn beard, the mocking | 
smile, that she had looked at so many times, 
furtively, through the window-blinds. She 
must take courage, turn the door handle with | 
a firm hand, and enter. Enter with reserved 
manners, as became an honest girl, but frank 
and natural. Then, after all, she was not | 
going into those rooms from a bad motive, | 
from, vanity or coquetry! She was going to | 
sell her work, to give a proof of her love for | 


her dear little old woman. - Oh, forshame! 
She nad been capable of hesitating so much! 
She could think so much of herself, of her 
sensitiveness of a timid child! Sheturned the 
door-handle and entered with a firm step, say- 
ing: ‘*Good morning.” At first, near-sighted 
as she was and blinded by the smoke of the 
cigarette, she only perceived, at the end of the 
room, a large table with several men seated 
around it writing. 

They all raised their heads, and one of them, 
a very young man with large, weary eyes,went 
attentively forward to meet her. 

‘““The chief editor?” asked Annina, with a 
thread of voice. 

_The editorial staff began to write again, dis- 
simulating an equivocal smile, fortunately un- 
noticed by the girl. 

‘* He will be here in a moment,” replied the 
young man. “If you will wait for him.” 

And as Annina looked around her, fright- 
ened, he added hurriedly, preceding her : 

‘““Come into the chief editor’s room, it will 
not be so cold there.” And he opened the door 
of a little parlor, richly furnished, where in the 
fire-place was crackling a beautiful, lively 
flame. 

Toe young man made a low bow, then 
returned to his task of cleaning up the corres- 
pondence, saying to himself: 

‘* Where the deuce have I seen that little face 
and those pleading eyes?” 

No one permitted himself the slightest com- 
ment in regard to the morning visitor. They 
had seen others, very unlike her. 





The young girl, meanwhile—whose breath 
had constantly grown shorter—looked around 
her with ingenuous admiration. How warm 
one felt in that beautiful little room with a car- 
pet on the floor and heavy plush curtains at 
the window! And to think that all those fur- 
nishings, all those expensive trifles, one could 
earn them by work with the pen, inventing 
beautiful romances, writing poems, making 
critical articles upon fine books, foreign and 
Italian. Ob, if she could succeed in all that! 
Thenmamma ... 

The door opened softly, and Anderni, with a 
glass in his left eye, enterei with a free move- 
ment, placing on the writing table a great 
packet of letters and newspapers, 

**In what can I be of use to you?” he then 
asked of the young girl, who had risen precipi- 
tately at his entrance. 

‘*T came.” she said, trembling and growing | 
still paler, ‘‘I came by the aivice of 
my teacher of Italian literature Cheva- 
lier Vallani . { have written a story | 
that might, if you think best, find a place in 
your . beautiful newspaper . .. in| 
the appendix, ofcourse .. .” 

Anderni was not bad-hearted, but that morn- 
ing he felt ill-disposed and irritated. His uncle | 
had refused him the two thousand lire which | 
he absolutely could not do without, consider- 
ing the severe necessity of his trip to Berlin. 

he girl who stood before him was rather 
plain, pale as a ghost and badly dressed ; vo 
doubt she belonged to the inhuman phalanx of 
women who write romances. Auff! All her 
hopes must be crushed at once and at a blow. 

**I am sorry,” he answered slowly, tearing 
open nervously the envelopes of the letters 
and the wrappers of the newspapers. ‘‘I am 
sorry, my dear young lady, but the Crepuscolo 
has pigeon-holes full of stories which perhaps 
it will never publish. Yours—excuse me, what 
is it about? How is it entitled?” 

The young girl felt her throat compressed as 
it by a hand of iron, and blamed a hundred 
times over the hour and the moment in which 
the idea had come to her of presenting herself 
to that discourteous man; yet, since now there 
was no turning back : 

‘*It is a moral story,” she stammered, ‘‘a 
story where it is shown ae 
“That virtue is its own reward?” asked the 
journalist, laughing, while he began to make 
notes in regard to the letters which he was 
arranging in an elegant letter-file. ‘The 
theme could not be more amusing. And the 
title, please ?” 

“The Last Love,” murmured the unhappy 
girl, in a spent voice. ‘' Believe, signor, that I 
have written it with soul . with feeling. 
There are none of the usual descriptions of 
things .. not honest .. . as are too 
much the fashion nowadays .. . But you 
will see that in my story there is truth from 
the first to the last page,and .. .” 

**T am perfectly convinced of what you tell 
me, dear young lady,” said Anderni absent- 
mindedly, without noticing the visible physi- 
cal sufferings that changed her pure little face. 
‘* But, you see, yours is just the sort of story 
that Coes not suita newspaper .. .” 

**Then you take away every hope from me?’ 
said the girl, swaying, placing instinctively her 
hand upon her heart. 

‘*For pity’s sake, don’t talk in that senti- 
mental way! We will see if some other time 
. . » These young ladies! All with the mania 
to write, while so many hands are needed in 
trades . in woman's work! . . . More- 
over——” He could not continue. The young 
girl stretched her arms toward him as if in 
search of aid, stammered one word—only one— 
the first that we learn as babies: Mamma! 
And turning quickly, she fell stiff upon the 
same divan where, a few minutes before, she 
had dreamed of comfort for her poor old 


woman. 
Anderni gave a stifled cry and rushed to her. 





The poor girl breathed no more; her eyes were 
wide open, glazed, and her lips contracted. 
Quick!” he shouted, opening the door. 

Quick, a physician!” All the staff hastened 
into the little sanctum, and the young 
man with the weary eyes ran to the girl, rais- 
ing her poor lifeless head upon his shoulder. 

She is dead,’ said Adolph Levis, after hav- 
ing felt her pulse. ‘‘ At any rate, I will run for 
the doctor.” 

“She is dead! she is dead!” they all ex- 
claimed, shaking their heads. Only the young 
man with the tired eyes did not speak, but 
busied himself with composing decently the 
dress and damp hair of Annina. 

‘Come!” cried Anderni, turning to Fabio 
Leoni, the reporter of the Crepuscolo. ‘ Don’t 
stand there spellbound before the girl. Take 
Seo nnn and send it to the composing- 
it there yourself. Have it set up at once, with 
& paragraph about it. Tell the facts briefly 
And as Fabio Leoni remained dazed, looking 
at the girl! 

‘* Look here!” cried the chief editor, agitated, 
convulsed. ‘‘ This girl has brought me a work 
of hers, The Last Love, and has died while 
handing ittome. Do you take in the import- 
ance of this fact? Itis a solemn, mysterious 
thing. We must get out a double edition of 
the paper. You can announce the story at 
once as a refined, honest thing, destined to in- 
terest our fair readers but make haste 
ar deuce! Ah, here is the physician! Doc- 


All gathered again around the corpse, and 
the word aneurism passed from one mouth to 
another. 

‘* It is necessary to inform the coroner and the 


| Misericordia at once,” said the doctor, begin- 


ning to write, 

All returned, more or less affected, into the 
editorial room to prepare the number which 
was to come out at noon. Only the weary- 
eyed young man stayed, unobserved, to con- 
template the dead girl. Oh! at last he recol- 
lected. The little waxen face that was before 


him resembled that of his only sister, dead of 
consumption & year before, when he had gone 


On to the Crepusco/o at fifty lire a month. 


The brethren of the Misericordia came, in 


midst of a crowd of idlers who wished to learn | 


what the facts were. But no one knew, not 


| €ven a poor little old woman in Via Panica, 


who had heard the three strokes of the bell of 
the charitable company, and had crossed her- 
self with devotion, praying for the peace of 
whoever, at that moment, was dying, per- 
haps alone, on the street. unkissed.—From the 
Italian of Ida Baccini. 





A Petertown Proposal. 


Miss Susie Tansy—Do you know what time 
it is, Hank Stoner? 

Hank Stoner—No, nor I don't care. 

““On, you don’t? Well, it’s time all good 
little boys were at home and in bed.” 

** You don’t say?” 

ee es, I do, Smarty; and you'd better be 
going. 

“Til go when I git ready.” 

‘** Sass box.” 

**Say, Susie.” 

“Say it yourself, while your mouth’s open.” 

‘*Pshaw now, Suse; I’m in earnest.” 

** Well, what am I doing?’ 

** You Know what; you know I been going 
with you a long time, Suse.” 

‘*Pugh! what if you have? Guess I never 
asked you to go with me, and—eleven o'clock! 
you going to stay here all night?” 

* Pshaw, Sue! you're tickled enough to have 
me stay, and you know it!” 


** A-aa-w, Hank Stoner! As though I care 


” 


whether you go or stay—Pugh! 
**Ob, I guess I ain’t such a fool as I look. 


But say. Susie? . 


** Well, say it, then, you ninny! My land o’ 
rest. I ain't hinderin’ you.” 

‘* You are, too.” 

** Tee, hee, hee, hee!” 

‘*Honest Injun now, Suze; I'm in dead 


earnest. I ain’t been your shadder six months 
for nothin’.” 

‘*My shadder! La, Hank!” 

** You know L[ain’t.” 

‘* How should I know? 

** You act like one.” 

** You're polite, I must say!” 

‘I meant it as a compliment.” 

‘*Smart compliment.” 

‘*T think the world and all of you, Susie.” 

‘*La, Hank !’ 

**T ain’t foolin’.” 

‘* Tee, hee, hee, hee!” 

‘** Did you ever happen to think that you and 
me was old enough and big enough to git mar- 
ried?” 

**P.o-o-h, Hank!” 

*“Weair. I ain't thought of much else of 
late.” 

‘** You redickerlus thing!” 

‘* Well, I ain't. Youlike me purty well, don't 
you?” 

‘*I’d be smart to say so if I did.” 

‘* Well, you might when we're goingto git 
married.” 

‘““Who said we were going to git married? 
It takes two to make a bargain, Mr. Smarty.” 

** But you will, won't you, Susie?” 

*“*T'll think about it.” 

“Pshaw, Susie; why can’t you say 
right out?” 

**Oh, you're too anxious, and—let go my 
hind!” 

**T sha’n't do it, and you can’t make me, 
either.’ 

‘““You mean thing! I’ve a notion to—the 
idea of putting your arm around my waist like 
that and—now, you dare to kiss me again ! 
What if pa or ma should come in?” 

‘Pooh! They're in bed where they ought to 

y»» 

‘*Nice way to talk about my paand ma. It's 
a good thing for you they are in bed!” 

* Yes, I think so mapeell. I'd rather have ‘em 
there than here.” 

**Tee, hee, hee ! you mean thing!” 

**Come, now, Susie, say yes. I love you like 
all possessed !" 

‘Aw, Hank! 


I ain’t’a witch.” 


* yes ’ 


Take your mouth away from 


my cheek—g'way !” 
““T won't do it, unless you say ‘ yes’ first.” 
** Well—if I must—yes.” 
** Hooray !” 
“Shut up! Good heavens! You want to 


raise the dead?” 


It would be better that you should take 





‘*I’m so happy, Suse!” 
** Well, don’t go crazy if you are—goose |!” 








Marks of Patriotism. 


The old war-wounds of veterans are surely 


marks of patriotism, and the speedy and per- 
manent relief of such is as surely a benefaction. 
Mr. Harvey R. States of Andalusia, Pa., U.S.A., 
January 31, 1889, writes: ‘‘l was wounded in 
the hip in the late war, and till within a short 
time have suffered with my wounds, I have 
been in hands of doctors often, but St. Jacobs 
Oil has been of more benefit, as after its use I 
at not had pain for months.” It is a bene- 
actor, 
| el 


Bearding the Lion, 





| Maude Duffy—Froissart 
may have blue’rer blood in your veins nor 
Terence Shea has, but you air not his eqwal by 
; nO manner o’ means! 


MacGonigal, you 


a mess of sausage ! 


—_________> e—_—_. 





Paralyzing the Clerk. 


| She (handing in a telegram)—How dare you 
| read it, sir? It is strictly private! 
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CURES DYSPEPSIA AND INDICESTION 


If you cannot get Diamond Vera Cura 
from your Druggist, send 25c. for sample 
box to 





CANADIAN DEPOT 


44 and 46 Lombard St. 
TORONTO. = - ONT 





ae TRULY CALLED THE 
Ae RADAMS 
gabe KILL Ep 


e GREATEST 
MEDICINE 
the WORLD 


Absolutely Guaranteed to Cure 
The public invited toinvestigate personally. Pamphlets, 
Testimonials and advice free. Call or address Wma, 
Radam Microbe Killer Co., Limited, 120 King 
treet West, Toronto, Ont., sole owners and manufacturers 
for the Dominion. Beware of impositions. See our Trade 
Mark. 








FOR SALE AT ALL | 


OLNOHOL NI S3SHOLS DONIGV]AT 





ASK FOR THEM. 


He may be poor, but he | 
is no eyesore who would sell his b’rthright for | 


STYACOBS O] 











Sarah Bernhardt as Theodora. 





THE DIVINE SARAH 
WRITES A LETTER, 


DEAR MADAM,—The Recamier Preparations 
are the perfection of toilet articles. Please 
| send me without fail, to-morrow, two dozen 
assorted for immediate use. 


SARAH BERNHARDT, 
To Mrs. Harriet Hubbard Ayer, 


RECAMIER CREAM is used daily by every 
fashionable woman 

and prominent act- 
ress all over the world. It is the only known 
preparation whose merits are attested to by 
physicians. It will preserve your youth, re- 
move all blemishes, and not only make but 
keep your face smooth and fair, — 


| 





Price $1.60 per Jar 


If your druggist does not keep the Recamier 
Preparations, refuse substitutes. Let him 
| order for you, or order yourself from either of 
| the Canadian offices of the Recamier Manufac- 
turing Company, 574 and 376 St. Paul street, 
Montreal, and 50 Wellington street East, 
Toronto. For sale in Canada at our regular 
New York prices, 
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D;, \ t . . ies oo 
ripe \ l fac, Usuany 25C. 
) ] lian ah 1, woes . 
Roval | dian Clothes Wringer 
$2.99, Worth $4. Completest as- 
i 
| sortment fir made Copper bottom Boiiers 
42, worth $1 b ippers 5c, Dustpans ic, &oc. Flint 
fireproof Chimneys 5c each. Hinged and guarded Lan- 
terns 39c, worth 75c everywhere else. Bargain day Wed- 
nesday. Store open evenings. Come and see us. 


W. H. BENTLEY. 
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DUNN’S | 
CUSTARD 
POWDER 


SUPPLIES A DAILY LUXURY. 








HAVE YOU 


GROCER WII 


YOUR 


SEEN IT ? 


L. SHOW: TF TO -¥OU. 


You you find it very useful. 


You can do your HOL 
You will find a PLEA 
You will notice the El 
You can get it EVER 


"SEWORK with itt. 
SURE in using it. 
“FECT immediately. 
YWHERE. 


SCOURINE SOAP 


SCOURS, SCRUBS, POL 


CLEANS, 


ISHES, BRIGHTENS EVERYTHING, 


ARMITAGE & CO., Manufacturers, 22 Bay Street, Toronto 
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FOURTH YEAR 
OVER 1,200 PUPILS LAST THREE YEARS 


Send for New 100-page calender for season {890- 
@1. Mailed free to any address. Apply— 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director, 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 


Please mention this paper. 





INCORPORATED 890. 

TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd. 
In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 
Musical education in all its branches. A SPECIAL SUM- 
MER TERM of five weeks will be held, commencing July 
2, ending August 6. Applications should be sent in before 


F. H. TORRINGTON, Director, 
12 and 14 Pembroke Street. 


O. FORSYTH Studied the Piano 

e with the great German teachers—Krause, Rut- 
bardt and Zwintcher ; theory with S. Jadassohn, Schreck, 
Richard Hofmann (of Leipsic) and Dr. Paul Kleugel of 
Stuttgardt. Teaches but two subjects—piano playing and 
theory. Every care given to piano pupils, both profes- 
sional and amateur, and the most approved methods taught 
in developing a perfect technique, interpretation and style. 
Toronto College of Masic or 112 College Street. 


S H, CLARK 


ELOCUTIONIST 


(Open for Concert engagements and evenings of Readings.) 
PRIVATE PUPILS IN ELOCUTION 


68 Winchester Street 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


@rgan, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the College of Organists, London, Eng., 
and Organist and Choirmaster of All Saints’ Church, To- 
ronto, is prepared to give lessons in Organ and Piano play- 
ing, Singing, Harmony, &c 

Mr. Fairclough undertakes to prepare candidates for 

musical examinations. Address— 

TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC. 

(LATE OF THE ROYAL 


A. S. VOG Conservatoire, Leipzig, 


Germany) Organist and Choirmaster Jarvie St. Baptist 
Church, Toronto, teacher of 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 


at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street. 


July 1. 





Toronto 











LtorP N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street 
struction on Banjo Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither 
ALTER DONVILLE 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng 
8 Buchanan §t., and Toronte College of Music 


Thorough in 





Lowe's Commercial Academy 


346 Spadina Avenue 
Central Schoo! 53 King Street East 





Hundreds of Our Pupils Now Holding 
Lucrative Positions 


Persons wishing to acquire Shorthand, Bookkeeping, 
&c., in a short length of time, and at the least possible ex- 
pense, should attend the above school. 7 

Many of our pupils have mastered shorthand in from 
four to six weeks, and bookkeeping in from twenty to 
thirty lessons. 

Pupils are not taught on the business college plan, 
neither are they charged business college prices, 


The Only Charge Until Proficient Being $5 
PUPILS ASSISTED TO POSITIONS 


A Boon to the Sick 


Borne by the Weakest Stomach 
Prescribed by Physicians 


OAKLAND’S KOUMISS 


We have obtained the entire mode of manufacture of 
Koumiss as lately operated by the Oakland’s Jersey Dairy 
Co., and are able to guarantee a superior article to the 


NEIL C. LOVE & CO. 


Leading Chemists and Perfumers 
166 Yonge Street Telephone 1558 


SENT TO ANY ADDRESS. 


JAMES PAPE 
FLORAL ARTIST 


78 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Three doors north of King Street. 
Specialties for Weddings and Evening Parties. Funers) 

Designe on the shortest not'ce 

UNBEAMS 

ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 

Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per dos. 


DEAFNESS 


ITS CAUSES AND CURE 


Scientifically treated by an aurist of world-wide reputa- 
tion. Deafness eradicated and entirely cured, of from 20 
to 30 years’ standing, after all other treatments have 
failed. How the difficulty is reached and the cause re- 
moved, fully explained in circulars, with affidavits and te«s- 
timonials of cures from prominent people, mailed free. 


Dr. A. FONTAINE, 34 West I4th St., N, ¥, 





UPERFLUOUS HAIR, MOLES, 
Warte, Birth Marks, and al) facial blemishes perma- 
nently removed by electrolysis, DR. FOSTER, Electrician, 
Yonge Street Market, 3 


41 Yonge Street. 








Your Picture Free 


| will give absolutely free with 
every dozen ot our cabinets a large 
size Crayon Picture of yourself. 


Don’t miss this opportunlty. 


LYO N 'S PHOTOGRAPHIC 


STUDIO 
Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Streets 





J W. L. FORSTER 


Portraits a Specialty ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING ST. EAST 


HAMILTON MacCARTHY, R.C.A., 

SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 
gon monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraits. Studio 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 


F. . MICKLETHWAITE 
* PHOTOGRAPHER 
Cor. Jarvis and King Streets - » Toronto 


SprciaLtizs—Outdoor Views, Crayon Portraits. 
**THE BEST” 


F H. SEFTON: 
DENTIST 


172 Yonge Street, next door to Simp- 
son’s Dry Goods Store 
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WALKING SHOES 


FOR SPRING TRADE 


There will be a larger trade than ever 
in these goods this year. We always 
lead in Variety, Style, Durability. 


See our stock before purchasing 
elsewhere. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


87 and 89 Ming 
Street East 
Toronto 








Stylish 


Cool, 


For Ladtes and Gen- 


tlemen 
and altogether satisfactory. 





PICKLES’ SHOE PARLORS, 328 YONGE ST 


Rasy and Other Chairs 


Drawing and Dining-Rooms Suites, 
Parlor, Office, Study and 
Other Furniture 








These goode are manufactured by me, and are adapted to 
she requiremente of home and places of business. I keeps 


stock, also make to order. eee is a specialty 
both in design, quality of material and richness of color. 


WELLINGTON STOTT 


170 King Street West - Toronto 





THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and 8 Jordan Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
fully arran and choice while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Best Quality, and the ALES cannot be surpassed. 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 


"T HOMAS MOFFATT 
Fine Ordered Boots and Shoes 


A good fit guaranteed. Prices moderate. Strictly first-class. 


145 Yonge Street, Toronto 


HOMEOPATHIC PHARMACY 


394 Vonge Street, Toronto 


Keeps in stock Pure Homceopathic Medicines, in Tinctures. 
Dilutions, and Pellets. Pure Sugar of Milk Globules. 
Books and Family Medicine Cases from $1 to $12. Orders 
for Medicines and Books promptly attended to. Send for 
Pamphlet. D. L. THOMPSON, Pharmacitst. 





McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADE AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


An Interruption. 


| The Home Savings & Loan Co.(Limited) 


OFFICE No. 78 CHURCH ST., TORONTO. 
Deposits received, large and small sums. Interest at 
current rates allowed. 


Hon. FrRaNxk SMITH, James Mason, 








President. Manager, 
J. YOUNG 
THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 








aL eB 


FOR 


$600.00 
TNT. 


PACIFIC Ky. 


For information apply to 


W. R. CALLAWAY 


DiIsTRICT PASSENGER AGENT 
118 King Street West, Toronto 








NEW DENTAL OFFICE 


Lately opened by M. F. SMITH 


(Late over Molsons Bank) is superior to anything of the 
kind in this country in the perfectness of ite fittings, etc., 
as well as comfortable accommodation. 


Canada Life Assurance Building, King St. West 


Office hours—9 a.m. to 9 p.m, 





WILL ADMINISTER THE “VITALIZED AIR” OR 

‘Nitrous Oxide Gas,” free during the months of May 
and June. This offer holds good only fora short time, 
and applies only to those getting in plates. Remember, 
‘* Air or Gas,” and extracting absolutely free. Best teeth 
on rubber, $8; on celluloid, #10. 


C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


TELEPHONE 1476 


McLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth 





DR. 

















REMINGTON 
STANDARD 
TYPEWRITER 





The Leading Edueational Institutions 


are adopting the Remington to the exclusion of all 
other Typewriters. 


Machines sent to any part of Ontario on rental for prac- 
tice or office work. GEORGE BENGOUGH. 
Telephone 1207. 4 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 


Wins OTe 
ay = ua 
r 3 7 i, : 
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J & J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


TORONTO 





101 Yonge Street 
Telephone No, 2575 


RAND NATIONAL 
Hack and Cou 
Stables, 108 Mutual St. 

Handsome turnouts 
with careful drivers 
any time day or night. 


Telephone 2104 


¥ Arthur M. Bowman 
Proprietor 


MEDICAL, 
D®: C. C. JOB, 74 Pembroke Street 


Homeopathist and Medical Electrician 
Asthma, Epilepsy, St. Vitus Dance, Diabetes, Ungina 
Pectoris, Neuralgia, Dyspesia, Constipation and all chronic, 
difficult or obscure diseases. 
LADIES—All displacements and enlargements of the 
womb cured. Treatment new and pleasant 


R. SPILSBURY—Diseases of Throat, 
Nose and Ear. 
210 Huron Street, first door north College 
Consultation hours— 9 to 11 a.m., and 2 to 4 p.m. 


R. YOUNG, L.R.C.P., London, Eng. 


Physician and Surgeon 


Residence 145 College Avenue, Hours 12 til) 
8 p.m., and Sundays. Telephone 3499. 

Office 26 McCaul Street. Hours 9 till 11 a.m., and 
7till9 p.m. Telephone 1685. 


R. EMILY H. STOWE, 119 CHURCH 
Street. 
Consultation 1 to 5 p.m. In Therapeutics, Electricity 
and Massage a specialty. Telephone 934. 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOMEOPATHIST 
Specialties—Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 











MARRIAGE LICENSES, 
GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 


tia re Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 
land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence, 258 Bathurst Street. 


OSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 


GF: EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 


=: NEW MUSIC --: 


No Life Without Love Waltzes 
















By Chas. Bohner...... Price 60c 
Reverie Masicale Valse 

By J. C. Swallow...... Price 50c 
Move On Polka 

By Chas. Bohner........ Price 40 
Field Flowers Waltz 

By M. A. Weped....... Price 50c 





Every piecea gem. Ask your dealer 
for them or order direct from 
the publishers 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 
158 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Artistic _ Millinery 
THE FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King St West 


(First floor—opp, Mail Office.) 
Are now prepared to show a complete assortment of Spring 
importations in Flowers, Feathers, Laces, Pattern 
Hats, Bonnets, etc. 


MRS. A. BLACK, ua. 


FASHIONABLE DRESSMAKING 

MISS PATON’S rooms are now open and thor- 
oughl) creer with the spring styles and modes. The 
latest French, English and American fashions. An early 
visit and inspection invited. 


Rooms, Golden Lion, R. Walker & Sons, 
35 King Street East 


DRESS AND MANTLE MAKING 


The most stylish designs for the coming season, at 
moderate prices. 


MRS A. JAMES 


153 Richmond Street . . . Toronte 
Between York and Simcoe Streets. 


MILLINERY 


See our complete and wel} 

fief a tan assorted stock for this season. 

a. Latest and leading styles, 

P y newest designs. Artistically 

fashioned to meet the re- 

quirements of each customer. 
Dress and Mantle 

Making Our Art 

Perfect fit, combined with 

elegant style and fine work. 

Leave orders early to ensure 

prompt attention. 

DRESS CUTIING 

taught daily by our New 

Tailor System. Send for il- 














" lustrated circular. Induce- 
hi , ments to agents. 
Established 1860 
J. & A. CARTER, 372 Yonge St. - Toronto 





A CORSETS MADE TO ORDER 


Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
Dress Cutting Taught 
Magic Scale Agency 


MISs CHUBB 
426} Yonge St., Just South of College 


CUNARD 


AND OTHER STEAMSHIP LINES FOR 


KFUROPE 


A. F. WEBSTER 58 Yonge Street. 
Look for Progressive Euchre Presents 


BROWN’S, 110 YONGE STREET 


Oxydized Card Cases, Match Safes, Car 
Ticket Boxes, Bon Bon Boxes, 
Shopping Tablets 














Just the things for Progrescive Euchre Parties 


ME: THOMAS MOWBRAY 


Architectural Sculptor 
IN STONE AND WOOD 


836 Yonge Street Arcade 


AKE THE FAST STEAMER 


Empress of India 


Daily at 7.30 a.m. and 3 40 p.m. from Geddes’ Wharf, for 





St. Catharines, Niagara Falls, Buf- 


falo, New York 


and all points east. Tickets at all G. T. R. and Empress 


Ticket Offices. Very low rates to Excursion parties. 
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ceese==|WE ARE DETERMINED 


A handsome American wagonette, suitable for family 
use ; pole and shafts, canopy top, upholstered in morocco ; 

To reduce our heavy stock, and are prepared to lose several 
thousand dollars in order to accomplish it. 


On Monday, June 22 


GRAND'’S REPOSITORY 
we commence the greatest sale ever known in the history of 
the Dry Goods trade of Toronto. 


$200,000.00 WORTH 


ot new and seasonable goods to be sacrificed. Read a few of the Startling bargains: 



















One Consolation. 





an GODES - BERGER 


And covered with fleas, @ purest of Table WATERS. The ONLY Natural 
But my pants, thank the Lord, Mineral WATER NOW supplied to H. M. the Queen of 


Don’t bag at the knees.— Life. é 
DR. REDWOOD, Ph.D., F.IC., FC.S., Professor of 


Chemistry and Pharmacy to the Pharmaceutical Society of 
Great Britan, writes of - 


GODES-BERGER 


compared with other well-known Mineral Waters: ‘‘I find 


’ Godes-Berger much richer in its important Ingredients, 

and consequently, in my opinion, SUPERIOR TO ANY 
C OTHER TABLE WATER AT PRESENT KNOWN.” 
JAMES “ea Lloyd's Agent, 


olesale Agent, Toronto. 


202 YONGE STREET |Niagara River Line 


6 Doors North of Queen 














7 CENTS per yard will purchase | @ CENTS per yard will purchase| 4Q1 CENTS per \ard will pure 
7 a Black Lace Grenadine, really 6 fine printed Challie, warranted 123 chase a fine pure somal Black 
good value, at 12c., fast colors, and worth 10c. Nun’s Veiling, worth 18c. 


Ooo oO ee Meee eee eee ESET TE TEEEEESHHHOEEE EEE SESE EEE EEE EEE EEEEHEESEO HEHE SEH HE EEE OO HEHEHE OOEES CHK TEE EOHS CHEE SOE EE HS eeeseseressoeces 


25 CENTS per yee will purchase 95 CENTS per yard will purchase 
a wide Black Cashmere, regu- a fine All-wool Brown Cash- fine All-wool French Debeiges 
larly sold at 40c, mere, extra wide, and worth | goods, regularly sold at 20c., 

50c, 26c. and 30c. 


Cee OOo eee es eE EEE EH EEEEE EH ETOH TEETH EHR EEHEHEEE EEO EEESE SESE ESEO ESE ESET ESTEE EES ESSE HEEES © F CHEE EEE EHH eeEseeesereeeeeeeese 

















SINGLE TRIPS 





PALACE STEAMER 


SATURDAY te Oo bd ICO RA.” 


W°* have alw ays an interest- Commencing Monday, May 13, Steamer CHICORA will 


10 CENTS per yard will purchase | 15 CENTS per yard will purchase | 30 CENTS per yard will purchase 
beautiful large Check Cos- | a heavy Navy Blue Boating a heavy double width Navy 
tume Tweeds. The er Serge, really worth 26c. | x Serge, good value, at 

5c. 


price was 20c. 


: . » = , | leave Yonge street Wharf daily (except Sunday) at 7 am, 
Ing story he re for the for Niagara and Lewiston, connecting with New York Cent- 
‘ hs r ral and ae Central Riilways for Falls, Baffalo, New 
lady readers of this journal. We | York, etc. Tickets at all principal offi ves. 
JOHN FOY, Manager. 


25 CENTS for a beautiful All-wool 95 CENTS per yard will purchase | 39 CENTS per yard will purchase 
Navy French Serge. The a beautiful pure silk figured | in a variety of shades pure 
regular price was 40c, Pongee. The regular one silk dress Merveilleux, the 

| was 60c. regular price of which was 765c. 


And so on. Every department is crowded with bargains. Our great four-page 
circular now being distributed is well worth your careful attention. When you see 


it read every item. 
THE BON MARCHE, - - 7 and 9 King Street East 


TO CAMPING PARTIES STAINTON & C6 


MANUFACTURERS AND IMPORTERS OF 


We have on hand a full and specially selected stock W al Papers 


of camping and picnic supplies, including Fine Wines, Of all grades from the lowest priced papers to the highest 


. class of Decorative Hangings. Among the latter are 
Liquors and aerated waters, put up in assorted cases Japanese Leathers 
to suit, and shipped to all resorts. We will pay ship- French Leathers 


ping charges on all orders of $10 and upwards. Try a &c. 


our celebrated blende of whiskey—easy to take—and | _Ingrains with Choice Friezes to Match 
with all the nutritive qualities required by invalids. WINDOW SHADES 


AND IMPORTED 


Orders by mail, wire or telephone promptly at-| GERMAN LACES AND FRINGES 
tended to. ROOM MOULDINGS 


F. P. BRAZILL & CO, |* pine Street Test 


MISS HOLLAND 
152 King Street East Millinery, Mantles, Dressmaking 
TORONTO oe 


112 Yonge Street 
N. B.---Try a case (12 bottles) of our Choice Claret, from $3.76 per Having removed to a more convenient locality, Miss Hol- 


expect a wonderful day’s sales on 
Monday next. It is now nearing 
the middle of June, and we have 
decided to clear out every line of 





McCUAIG & MAINWARING 


REAL ESTATE, FINANCIAL AND 
LOAN AGENTS 


18 Victoria Street 147 St. James Street 
TORONTO MONTREAL 


Summer Dress Goods at prices 
which, although you may have al- 
ready purchased, will give you a 





good excuse to have a second or 


We purchase, sell and rent all kinds of real estate, or- 
ganize syndicates and manage estates, negotiate loans, 
purchase and eell mortgages, debentures, etc. 


third dress this season. In every 


class of dress goods, from the 





cheapest grades to the finest goods 
that leave the loom, we offer 


Our list of properties for sale comprises houses and lots 
at all prices in the best localities. The following are a few 
samples of selec 


ARTISTIC HOMES 


ORDEN STREET—A VERY DE3IRABLE NEW 
semi-detached solid brick residence, 10 rooms, fur- 
nace, concrete cellar, two gas grates, an elegant home, 
complete, modern. 34,250, 10 per cent. down, balance 
arranged. 


special prices—every line a good 
bargain. Inthe Millinery Depart- 
ment we are always busy ; the ad- 
dition to the stock this week of 
several cases of Hats and Flowers, 


RUNSWICK AVENUE—SOLID BRICK, SEMI-DE- 
TACHBD, side entrance, stone founda‘ions, 10 rooms, 

full size cellar, concrete firsor, all conveniences, hot air 
heating, nicely papered down stairs. Price $5,500; easy 


bought very cheap, will make an | ‘™* 

+ cami ime for visitors . EWARD AVENUE — SOLID BRICK, SEMI-DE- 

interesting time for visitors, Let TA0NED, Gide enteance, afl convenience, Serneee, 
5 


us have the pleasure of a visit next | Muad*?e™ “ § roome 








; no reasonable offer 





week, and you'll go away satis T. GEORGE STREET—A OHARMINGLY SITUATED 
: | | , | Bo. oe. ie 1 . | solid brick, semi-detached house, thoroughly com- 
hed that this store 1s CONduCteEC ON | fortable well proportioned rooms, all in first-class order, 
° . °  -« comprising 12 rooms, heated by furnace; beautiful lawn 

the principle of giving the best | infront with deep 13t, nicely sodded; fine newly built 
stable and carriage house, harness and coashman’s rooms. 

Splendid location for a doctor. For full particulars call at 


there is for the least money. eee etn caly 0,000. 





ADISON AVENUE—FIRST CLAS3, HIGHLY FIN- 
IsHeD, solid brick, detached, 11 rooms, bath and 
modern conveniences, furnace, eto. $11,500. 


Me E N D S Our printed catalogue containing a full list of our pro- 


perties will be sent free to any address. 


McCUAIG & MAINWARING 
18 Victoria Street 


202 Yonge St., 6 Doors north of Queen 


TELEPHONE 678 








Two doors south of Adelaide, west side. 
oe land would solicit inspection of her new stock of French 
case and upwards, cheapest in the market. “Aged whiskies Our | Bonnets, Hats. &., which will be found up to the usual 
° ” standard of excellence. 
specialty. DRESSMAKING DEPARTMENT under the able man- 
agement of MISS DUFFY, late of H. S. Morison & Co. poate 


THE ADMITTED STANDARD 


OF 


MUSICAL 





PATTERSON'S 


ART FIRE SALE 
a Tt $35 000 GENTS FURNISHINGS 
IANO Underwear, White wi Cambric Shirts 


TO-DAY, SATURDAY —e 
165 YONGE STREET 1605 LS 7 
WE HAVE SOLD THE 


CHARLES BROWN & GOS PARK PHARTON | Leonard 


The Only Two-Wheeler that is a Suecess in Every Way Cleanable 











MASON 
& RISCH 

















HEAD OFFICE: 82 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 











—$—$—$——$———————————————— 


SPECIAL SALE | 









V V A A L P A P E R S Spree AND SPRINGS Refrigerator 
es —_ HAVE 
FOR 
E have purchased a large line of Fine Wall Papers at No Connection 

W special prices, and shall offer them after Tuesday, May FIVE YEARS 

26, at a great reduction. These are not dry goods store papers, but ara AND 

the highest qualities of the best makers. We will sell embossed golds SHAFTS : 

at 25¢, per roll, usually sold at 4oc.; fine embossed golds at 75c., usu- SO Guaranteed Satisfaction in Every (ase 


ally sold $1.00; wide friezes, embossed gold, at 15¢. and 20c., Xc. 


ELLIOTT & SON 


94 and 96 Bay Street 


Entirely new. Elegant in style and finish. The finest 
trap made for doctors and ladies. 


CHARLES BROWN & Co, IA. COLLINS & 0 


Toronto 6 Adelaide Street East, Toronto 6, 8 & 10 Adelaide St. West 
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Social and Personal. 


(Continued from Page Two.) 

kerchief boxes; Mr. and Mrs. Beatty, claret 
jag; Mr. and Mrs, J. G. Blackstock, pair of 
silver candelabra; Mr. and Mrs, G. Gooder- 
ham, case of fish knives and forks; Dr, and 
Mrs. Ryerson, Doulton bowl; Mr., Mrs. and 
the Misses ‘odd, silver sugar tongs, spoon and 
sifter; Mr, Herbert Collier, silver sugar tray 
and tongs|; Col. G. and Mrs. Denison, china 
flower jug; Mr. and Mrs. Hoskins, Doulton 
{28 ; Mr. and Miss Michie, long eau de cologne 
ottle; Mr, Oliver Howland, gold bracelet ; 
Mr. and Mrs. Myles, silver scent bottle, soap 
box and powder box ; Mr. Auguste Bolte, silver 
pincushion ; Mr. George Evans, socringe clock ; 
Capt. McGee, silver framed clock; Mr. and 
Mrs. Morgan Cosby, china tea set in case; the 
Misses Dapont, oxydized candlesticks; Mr. 
Onster (gardener), silver butter knife; Mrs. 
Dillon, silver jardiniere ; Miss Dillon, silver 

incushion; Mrs. Bonner, silver twine box; 

frs. Crookes, silver jardiniere ; Mr. and Mrs, 
G. Tate Blackstock, portrait of Sir John A. 
Macdonald; Mr. Drayton, vase; Canon Du- 
moulin, family bible; Mrs. Alexander Man- 
ning, case of silver teaspoons; Mrs. Cameron, 
silver gilt sugar bow] and tongs; Mr. and Mrs. 
Frank Mills, silver toilet set; Mr. and Mrs. S. 
Nordheimer, bronze lamp; Mr. and Mrs. 
Gordon Brown, Doulton jar ; Dr. A. B, Osborne, 
Japanese rose jar. 


I looked in for half an hour at the Argonau' 
At Home last Saturday and found a goodly 
assembly of very well entertained fashionables. 
The day was perfect, the gentlemen were princes 
of hospitality, and the ladies smiling and happy 
in their pretty summergowns. The Abeona plied 
back and forth after the races with an enthusi- 
astic party of ladies and gentlemen, and the 
bay was alive with boats big and little. I fell 
in love with a white serge costume which 
seemed the most appropriate as well as the 
most becoming of all the sweet dresses the 
ladies are good enough to don in honor of 
our aquatic athletes, 


Miss Mabel Lee of 306 Jarvis street has gone 
to Winnipeg to spent the summer, I am sure 
her many Toronto friends will miss her. 


. 
Miss Emma Lee of Queen street east is cff to 
Winnipeg for the summer. 


* 

Mrs. Heward’s At Home on Wednesday, 
June 17, notwithstanding the dull weather, 
passed off most successfully, and a great many 
were present to welcome Mrs. Williams on her 
return from England, . 


Mrs, Edgar of 113 Bloor street west is giving 
an afternoon tea to-day. 


Mr. and Mrs. Harry Pellatt summer at their 
charming new residence on the East Shore. 


Dr. and Mrs. Sheard and family are at the 


Island. 
oo 


Wedding bells will soon ring for the rector 
of St. Matthews. iL 


Mr. T. E. Moberly of the Week will be 
married on Thursday next to Miss Hooper, 
niece of Captain Hooper of Maple avenue, 


Rosedale. 
* 


Miss Annie Ferguson is} at present visiting 


her sister, Mrs. Murphy, Holy Trinity rectory, ; 


Caatham, 
7 


(ne following are registered at the Iroquois 
House, St. Hilaire, P. Q: Mr. and Mrs. 
Meagher, Mr. Charles Garth, Mr. J. Fry 
Davies, Mr. and Mrs. David Robertson, Mr. 
W. O. Young, Mr. T. W. Ness, Mr. W. HU. 
Chapman, Mrs. P. M. Christie, Mr. 
Christie, Mr. and Mrs. Charles P. Smith, Miss 
Smith, Mr. H. H. Henshaw, Mr. L. Chouillon, 
Mr. and Mrs. Ryland, Miss Abbott, Miss H. 
Abbott, Mr. J. B. Abbott, Mr. C. Meredith, Mr. 
L. Campbell, M. D., of Montreal. 


On Monday the 15th the Toronto Lawn 
Tennis Club gave their annual At Home. 
Tennis and afternoon tea were the order of the 
day. The weather was all that could be de- 
sired and the club’s beautiful lawns were in 
first-class condition. Among a few of those 
present were: Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Mr. and Mrs. 
Percy Ridout, Mrs. Willie Baines, Mr. and 
Mrs. Alfred Clummer, Miss Beardmore, Miss 
Helen Beardmore, Miss Crooks, Dr. and Mrs. 
Goldwin Smith, Miss Todd, Miss May Todd, 
the Misses Yarker, Miss Small, Mrs. Bromley- 
Davenport, Mrs. Arthur Grasset, Dr. and Mrs. 
Grasset, the Misses Beatty. Mrs. Baldwin, 
Mrs. Bain, Mr. and Mrs. Le Mesurier, Messrs. 
Allan, Cassels, Kirkpatrick, Small, McMahon, 
Macklem, Ridout, Sir R. Cameron of Rhode 
Island, New York, &c, 


Mr. W. D. Grand sailed on the steamer 
Bothnia, Wednesday, June 10, to be absent in 
England a couple of months. 


The residence of Dr. A. H. Newman of York- 
ville avenue will be well filled during the 
educational convention, as Mrs. Newman will 
return from Muskoka to entertain twelve of 
the visitors in her spacious home, 


Tuesday morning a cricket match was played 
between the East End and West End Ladies’ 
Cricket clubs, resulting in a victory for the 
East End by twenty-nine runs. Miss H. Cas- 
sels made the score—twenty-four. The Misses 
Scott did some capital fielding, and two duck 
eggs were contributed by the Misses Tootie 
Heward and Katie Craw ford. 





J. PICOT, Paris, SOLE PROPRIETOR. 


LESSIVE 
PHENIX 


For ail 
urpsoes 
or which 
Soap is 
used 


CHEAPER 
BETTER 


EASIER 


FREE than 
any kn cle for 
Washing & Cleaning. 


For sale by Grocers and Druggists Everywhere, 
FACTORY IN MONTREAL, 


EVANS AND SONS, soLe Acents. 





W. E. | 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGH1. 
HEINTZMAN & CO. 


DENTISTRY. 


R. H. D. BOYES 
DENTIST, Evrc. 
Room 26 Yonge Street Market, cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. 
G L. BALL, DENTIST 
° 


Honor Graduate of Session ’83 and ’84. 
Tel. 2266 


Tel. 3821 
Philadelphia ; 


74 Gerrard Street East, Toronto. 


R. CAPON 
12 Carlton Street 


L.D.S., Toronto (Gold Medal); D.D.S., 
M.D.S., New York. 


W-™.: MILLS, L.D.S, D.D.S., Dentist 


North Cor. Yonge and Albert Streets. Entrance 4 Albert 
Street, Toronto. 


D®: J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 
325 College Street 
Telephone 2278. TORONTO 
R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 
Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. O. D. S. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. 


we 


For Headache gq Neuralgia 


Vs 
COLOGN 
we Ton C A. Goo pgp hy 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births, 

THURSTON—At Melbourne, Fla.,on May 31, Mrs. M. 
D. Wheeler Tourston—a son. . 

KIMMERLY—At Toronto, on June 9, Mrs. P. G. Kim- 
merly—a daughter. 

DELAMERE—At Toronto, Mrs. T. D 
Delamere—a son. 

KNOWLYS—At Toronto, on June 13, Mrs. Fleetwood 
Knowlys—a son. 

FRENCH—At Mimico, on June 2, Mrs. H. E. French—a 


daughter. 
CARVETH—At Toronto, on June 7, Mrs. J. A Carveth— 


a daughter. i 
McKAY—At Toronto, on May 12, Mrs. George W. McKay 
—a daughter. 
COTTON—At Toronto, on June 8, Mrs. Jas. H. Cotton— 
a@ son ; 
DANIEL—At Princeton, on June 12, Mrs. F. J. Daniel— 
a daughter. ; 7 
MACDONALD—At Toronto, on June 15, Mrs. J. Fraser 
Macdonald—a son. ' A Zi 
STEELE—At Toronto, on May 31, Mrs. E C. Steele—a 


daughter. M 
WARD—At Toronto Island, on June 15, Mrs. Ward—a 





on June 10, 


son. 
HODGETTS—At Toronto, on June 4, Mrs. Thomas Hod- 


getts—a son. i 
TOBIAS—At Hanilton, on June 14, Mrs. E. Tobias—a 


son. 
KENT—At London, on May 30, Mrs. Malcolm J. Kent—a 


son. 
READ—At Toronto, on June 1, Mrs. R. J. Read—a 


daughter. 7 
S.TEVENS—At Toronto, on June 6, Mrs. F. W. Stevens— 
a fon. 


Marriages. 

POOLE—MacEWAN—At Toronto, on June 19, James 
Poole to Emma MacEwan of Ottawa. 

ELGIE—SIMMERS—At Deer Park, on June 10, Thomas 
Goseage Elgie to Augusta Margvieretta Pauline Simmers. 

FERGUSON—BELL—At Toronto, T. A. Ferguson, M.D., 
to Lizzie Bell. 

GOKDON—McDERMID—At Toronto, on Juue 10, Wil- 
liam Gordon to Jennie Young McDermid, 

HIN SHY—BISHOP—At Toronto, on June 10, F. J. 
Hinchy to Mary Carrie Chandler Bishop of Uxbridge. 

MASON—COCKBURN—At Cravenburst, on June 10, 
William E Mason of Toronto to Helen A. Cockburn o 
Gravenhurst. 

MACLENNAN—YORK—At Cleveland, Ohio, on June 6, 
John Donald Maclennan of Montreal to Georgia Harkness 
York cf Cleveland. 

PHILLIPS—MAYBEE—At Ottawa, on June 9, William 
Q Phillips of Toronto to Emily Kate Maybee of Ottawa 

READ—MEEK—At Toronto, on June 10, Thomas Read 
to Sarah E Meek of Victoria Square. 

GILLESPIE—GILMOUR—At Toronto, on June 9, Fred- 
erick Alexander Gillespie to Maud Gilmour. 

MORSE—STAPLES—At Rondout-on-Hudson, N.Y, on 
June 8, J. Wilton Morse of Toronto to Alvaretta Staples. 

DYKE—RAMSEY—At Toronto, on June 10, Samuel 
Dyke of Tonawanda to Bertha M. Ramsey. 

FLINT—BARCHARD—At Toronto, on June 10, George 
C. Fiint to Mary Jane Barchard. 

TOY—BRIGHT—At Toronto, on June 10, S. M Toy to 
Florrie Bright. 

HAGER—AUSTIN—At Palermo, on June 10, Lawrence 
Hager to Mary Jane Austin of Palermo. 

StENCE—LESLIE—At Toronto, on June 10, J. W. 
Spence to Margery Leslie. 

EXSHAW—FLEMING—At Ottawa, on June 9, William 
Exshaw to Lily Frances Fleming. 

COLLINS—HUTCHINSON—At Port Dalhousie on June 
9, Arthur Everett Collins, M.D., of Tonawanda, N. Y., to 
Cora Elizabeth Hutchinson. 

CRAIG—ARGO—At Ferg’18, on June 10, James J. Craig, 
BA, to Margaret Argo. 

KELLY—VAN DERLIP—At Ridgetown, on June 4, 
Charles B. Kelly of New Brunswick to Lottie Van Derlip. 

TREMAYNE—WEBSTER—At Yarmouth, N.S., on June 
10, Rev. H. O. Tremayne, M.A., to Helen A. Webster. 

WILKINS—SHORT—At Toronto, on June 16, Walter A. 
Wilkins of Lambeth to May Short. 

BROCOK—CAWT&RA—At Toronto, on June 16, Henry 
Brock to Anna Maude Cawthra. 

BOOMER—PAWLING—At Toronto, Joseph B. Boomer 
to Fannie Pawling of Louth. 

GREENE — SCHOFIELD — At Toronto, 
Arthur H. Greene to Hattie Schofield. 

HENDERSON—YOUNG—At Toronto, on June 16, John 
B. Henderson to Christina Young. 

ROWLISON—MITCHELL—At Toronto, on June 10, R. T. 
Rowlison of Kiamount to Leah Mitchell. 

W HEADON—CORDINGLY—At Toronto Junction, on 
June 15, William E. Wheadon to Annie E. Cordingly. 


Deaths. 


HAINES—At Toronto, on June 10, 
Haines. 

SW aRTHOU [f—At West Troy, on Jnne 10, Isaac Swarth- 
out, J. P., aged 65 years 

BAXTER—At Niagarsa, on June 10, Mrs. Agnes Baxter, 
aged 83 years 

DROHAN—At Toronto, on June 10, Mrs. Ellen Drohan, 
aged 75 years 

TAYLOR—At Toronto, on June 11, Arthur Gerrard Tay- 
lor, aged 39 years. 

THOMAS—At Oakville, on June 9, Mre. Esther Thomas, 
aged 84 years. 

McBURNEY—At Toronto, on June 11, Alexander Mc- 
Burney, aged 59 years. 

YOUNG— ;t Galt, on June 7, Mrs. Grace Ross. 

FREEMAN—At Walkerton, on June 9, Mrs. Carlotta 
Freeman, aged 24 years. 

McFADYEN—At Toronto, on June 13, Katie McFadyen, 
aged 15 years. 

RUSSELL—At London, on June 12, Mrs. Rebecca Matilda 
Russell. 

WARDLAW—At Weston, on June 13, Mre. Emily Frances 
Wardlaw, aged 35 yeare. 

GRIERSON—At Toronto, on June 13, Mrs Elizabeth 
Grierson, aged 23 years. 

BOOMER—At Toronto, on June 8, Henry L. Boomer, 
aged 32 \ ears. 

DAVIVSON—At Toronto, 
years. 

HOGG—At 
Hi 


on June 16, 


Mrs. Elizabeth 


Robert Davidson, aged 72 


Peterboro’, on June 7, Catherine Elizy 
ogg. 
MORRISON—At Toronto, on June 15, Mrs. Janet Fraser 
Morrison 

YOUNG—At Toronto, on June 7, Alfred Barriugton 
Young, aged & years. 

TREMEEAR—At Pickering, on June 6, Mrs. Elizabeth 
Tremeear, agcid 55 years. 

STANLEY —At Torohto, on June 8, Francis Stanley, aged 
64 years. 

KIRBY—At Niagara, on June 5, Mrs. Eliza Magdalene 


Kirby. 

BARTON—At Toronto, on June 6, Mrs. Mary Eliz.beth 
Barton. 

SMITHE—At Birtle, Manitoba, on June 1, George Smithe, 
aged 8 months. 

COMMAFORD—At Toronto, on June 9, Walter Comma- 
ford, aged 4 years. 

ACHESON—At Toronto, Mrs. Ann Acheson, aged 70 


years. 
FOSTER—At Toronto, on June 15, James Reid Foster. 


styles are 


HARRIS—At Toronto, on June 16, Albert Frederick and 
May Queen Harris, aged 8 and 1 year respectively. 
CAW—At Parkhill, on June 15, Elizabeth Bradshaw 


Caw. 
HUNTER—At Toronto, on June 12, Mabel Renwick 
Hunter, aged 11 years. 
ANDERSON—At Toronto, on June 6, Davié Anderson. 
HERBERT—At Toronto, on June 12, Mrs. Mary Frances 
Herbert, aged 39 years. : 
RIGSBY—At Wyoming, on June 15, Mrs. Sarah Rigsby. 
GEDDES—At West Toronto Junction, on June 13, Anne 


Geddes, aged 73 years. 








Ponuarese 


Improper food is largely responsible for the in- 
| creased infant mortality in hot weather. Nestlé’s 
|| Milk Food is universally recognized by medical 
authorities as the best summer diet. (Consult 
your family physician.) Do not continue giving 
|| your little one improper food until it is stricken | 
with summer complaint; but begin at once the 
use of Nestlé’s Milk Food, and when the heated 
term comes your child will be strong for the |i} 
| battle with the heat. To any mother sending 
| her address, and mentioning this paper, we will |i} 
send samples and description of Nestlé’s Food. 


|, Thos, Leeming & Co,, Sole Ag’ts, _Moitreal. 
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UR assortment of Boys’ Two 
and Three Piece Suits at 
present is at its very best. The 
the newest, and the 
manner in which they are made 
is such that the most critical 
cannot help but be pleased. In 
addition to our stock of Tweed 
and Cloth Suits we have just 
opened out a magnificent lot of 
Linen and Nankeen Fancy Suits 
made in blouse waists and sailor 
styles. Our prices will be found 
reasonable. 


OAK HALL 


115, 117, 119, 121 King St. East 
Toronto 
W. RUTHERFORD =.- 


DUFFERIN PARK, TORONTO 


Special Programme for July & August Meetings 
1, 2and 3 July and 5, 6 and 7 August 
ENTRANCE FEES 7} PER CENT. 


FIRST DAY—Three minute class, purse $300. 
all, trot, purse $300. Free for all, pace, purse $300. 

SECOND DAY—2 40 class, purse $300. 3.32 class, pace 
and trot, purse $300 2.50 clase, purse $300 

THIRD DAY—2 34 class, purse $300. 2.30 class, purse 
$300. 245 clase, pace and trot, purse $300 245 class, 
pace and trot, purse $300. Free for all, trot and pace, purse 
$300. 

The above programme will be continued for July and 
August. Entries close June 15 for July meeting; July 15 
for August meeting. Races will start at 2 p.m. each day. 
Admission to grounds 5‘c.; vehicles 503.; children 25c.; 
ladies free. Entrance fees 74 p. c,, payable on dates when 
entries close for each meeting. orses eligible May 23, 
1891, for July and August. All moneys divided 50 p.c., 
25p.c,15p.c,10p.c. A horse distancing the fisld or 
any part thereof to receive fir t money. Only the right to 
po:tpone reserved on account of bad weather or other 
causes. In other respects the rules of the American Associ- 
ation to govern. Allentries must be addressed as below, 
and none will be received unless acc-mpanied by the en- 
trance fees above provided. The Dufferin Park can be 
reached by the Queen and Brockton, College, Dovercourt 
and Bloor Street cars. J. 8. CHARLES, Prop., 


pb No. 882 Dufferin Street, Toronto. 
HAVE 
YOU 
A BOY? 


If you have, bring him here and 
we will clothe him fashionably and 
neatly. 

We guarantee you fit, quality and 
value for your money. 


T. K. ROGERS 


622 Queen St. West TORONTO 
Cor. Hackney Street 


Manager 


Free for 





72 QUEEN Sr. EAS 


TORONTO, 


er S. 


MANUFACTURERS 


OF 


———PIANOFORTES—= 


GRAND 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guarantee 
of the excellence of their 
instruments. 


SQUARE 


UPRIGHT 


Our written guarantee 
for five years accompanies 
each Piano. 


SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


Warerooms : 89 





King Street West, Toronto 


BUY THB 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


OAL 


ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE : 
BRANCH OFFICES: 


Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 
728 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queen 


Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street and C. P. R’v 


ICE ICE 


We have a very fine stock of Lake Simcoe and Pure 
Spring Water Ice, which we guarantee to deliver to all 


parts of the city at lowest rates. 
Grenadier Ice Co. 


(R. A. SCARLETT, Manager.), 


Office 47 Scott Strest, cor. Colborne Street 
Telephone 2675. 


This Young Man’s Occupation is Gone 


And our machines are now cleaning the costly carpets and 
fine rugs for the ladies of Toronto. 

SPECIAL.—We would like the ladies to give us a call and 
see how the work isdone. Our business is strictly carpet 
cleaning, fitting, laying, etc., so that we give our whole 
time and attention to the work. Open all the year. Capa- 
city 3,000 yards daily. Grease spots removed when ordered 
to doso only. Orders called for aad returned to any part 
of the city. We havea special moth-proof room for stor- 
ing carpets. Parties going to the country may leave them 
with us until their return. Send for price list. We have 
in stock Mealey’s Mcth-proof Carpet Lining and Excelsior 
Stair Pads. 

Orders taken at 170 King Street West, 358} Yonge Street, 
373 Spadina Avenue, 432 Queen Street West, 1,412 Queea 
Street West, Parkdale. 


The Toronto Carpet Cleaning Works 


Head Office 44 Lombard Street. Telephone 2686. 
A. 8S. PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS., Props. 


61 Ming Street East, opposite Toronte Street 


a 


LACKS, 


Owing to the late arrival of 


THE OWEN 
ELECTRIC BELT 


AND APPLIANCE CO. 


Head Office . : - Chicage, Ml, 


Incorporated June 17, 1887, with a Cash 
Capital of $50,000 


er — 
WY Tees) Woy 
ORF H 


71 King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 


G. C. PATTERSON, Manager for Canada 
Dr. A. Owen, after years of experiment and study, hae 
given to the world an Electric Belt that has no equal in 
this or any other country. Fully covered by patents. 


RHEUMATISM 
is found wherever man is found, and it does not respect: 
age, sex, color, rank or occupation. 
edical science has utterly failed to afford relief in 
rheumatic cases. Although electricity has only been in 
use as a remedial agent for a few years, it has cured more 
cases of Rheumatism than all other means combined. 
Our treatment is a mild, continuous galvanic current, ae 
Generates by the Owen Electric Body Battery, which may 
applied directly to the affected parte. 


BANS 
i 


WOMEN 
The Owen Electric Belt is par excellence the woman’s 
friend, for its merits are equal as a preventive and curative 
= =e many troubles peculiar to her sex. It is — 
The following are among the diseases cured by the‘use 
of THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELTS : 
Rheumatism Disease of the Chest 
Neuralgia Spermatorrhea 
Dyspepsia Impotency 
Sciatica Sexual Exhaustion 
Paralysis 
Spinal Diseases 
ervous Complainte 
Urin Diseases 
General Ill-Health 
CHALLENGE. 
We challenge the world to show an Electric Belt where 
the current is under the control of the patient as com- 
pletely as thie, We can use the same belt on an infant 
hat we use on a giant by simply reducing the number of” 
cells. The ordinary belts are not so. 


WE ALWAYS LEAD AND NEVER FOLLOW 
Other belte have been in the inarket for five and ten 


Lumbago 

General Debility 
Liver Complaint 
Kidney Disease 
Female Complaints 


years longer, but to-day there are more Owen Belts manu- 


factured and sold than all other makes combined. The 


people want the best. 


I persons desiring information regarding the cure of 


ACUTE, CHRONIO and NERVOUS DISEASES please in- 
close SIX (6) CENTS and write for Illustrated Catalogue. 


THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELT CO. 


Tl King Street West, Toronte, . 
Mention this weer. ee ae 


LACES $< 


a rather large shipment ot laces 


and to insure a speedy sale of same together with our el a 
large stock, we have gone through our stock and made eemnenal 
price reduction on every line from 15 to 40 per cent. 


We are thus in a position to offer REALLY UNEQUALLED 


VALUE in 


Chantilly, Maltese, Spanish, Crepe and Lisse Lace. 
Also in Lace Flouncings and Skirtings. 


We mention especially a 


Princess Lace, 68 Inches Wide 


the proper things for those elegant and fashionable long Lace 


Mantiles at $2 per yard, which 


match at $3. This article is also t 


o other house in this city can 
he cheapest Dress Lace, as one 


width is sufficient for skirt and waist. 
We are advised of and shall receive next week a shipment of 


Chiffonne Lace in the most beautiful range of 
shades, THE CORRECT THING FOR DRESS FRONTS. 
AND COLLARS, and also most suitable for Frillings 


PROMPT ATTENTION PAID TO LETTER ORDERS 


MORISON & CO. 


216 and 218 Yonge Street 





